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beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
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in the spiritual benefits during life 
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THIS MONTH 


LAST CHAPTER... This month we 
print the last chapter of the biog- 
raphy, Father Paul of Graymoor 
The book, which was published in 
the Spring of 1951, is now in its 
eighth printing and has been well 
received both in the United States 
and abroad. The Society of the 
Atonement rejoices, and we know 
that all our friends rejoice with us, 
at the success that the book has 
had. We congratulate our own 
Father David, who, in writing the 
biography, portrayed Father Paul as 
he really was—a great Priest, a great 
Franciscan, a great friend of God 
and the Poor of Christ 

The biography has won two lit 
erary awards. Soon after its publi 
cation, the Mark Twain Literary 
Society admitted Father David to 
membership for an outstanding con- 
tribution to the field of literature. 
The more important of the two 
awards came on December 13, 1953 
from the Academy of American 
Franciscan History at Washington, 
D. C. In his letter to Father David, 
the director of the Academy, Father 
Alexander Wyse, O.F.M., wrote: “It 
is my honor to inform you that the 
Academy of American Franciscan 
History has voted to bestow Cor- 
responding Membership upon vou. 
This announcement will be made 
officially on the occasion of our 
forthcoming Convocation. . . . This 
action was taken in order to show 
our appreciation of your fine work 
in telling the story of Graymoor in 
your biography of the late Father 
Paul, your venerable Founder. The 
place of Graymoor in American 
Franciscanism is daily growing; and 
it is also to pay tribute to its living 
contribution to American Franciscan 
History that this recognition of your 
biography is given.” 


CHARITY DRIVES... Recent dis- 
closures by a New York State leg- 
islative committee of nationwide 
charity drives that turn over only a 
small portion of the funds raised to 
the causes have seriously hurt legit- 





St. Patrick’s Cathedral 
scene of N. Y. Octave 


imate charities like ours. Obviously, 
even though the American people 
are extremely generous by nature 
and willing to share their substance 
to help the poor and needy, they 
resent it deeply when they discover 
that promoters and administrators 
take most of what has been con 
tributed. 

In this connection we should like 
to mention that we Graymoor Friars 
direct and manage and exclusively 
control all of our appeals. We have 
our own printing plant and mail 
room at the Graymoor Press in Peek- 
skill. Fr. Samuel Cummings, S.A., 
is the Director of the Graymoor 
Press. Working with him are Fr. 
Bonaventure Koelzer, $.A., Director 
of Appeals; Fr. Leahy, 
S.A., Assistant Editor and Circula- 
tion Manager of THe Lamp; and Fr. 
Alcuin Egan, $.A., Associate Editor 
of THe Lamp. 

In our printing plant we print 
Tue Lamp and our other literature. 
We address our envelopes and do 
all the other work necessary in send- 
ing out our appeals in our mail room 
under the direction of Father Bon- 
aventure. With the exception of 
Lamp subscriptions, all of our other 
mail is received at Graymoor. There 
our lay brothers process it and 
remove all donations. The letters are 
answered and recorded at the Gray- 
moor Press, again under the direc- 
tion of Father Bonaventure. In all 
of this work we are ever conscious 
of costs so that our expenses are 
kept to the absolute minimum. 


Celestine 


MARIAN YEAR...Our Holy Fa- 
ther has proclaimed this year, 1954, 
the year of Mary. He calls on all 
of us to be specially prayerful dur- 
ing this year to honor Mary on the 
hundredth anniversary of the def- 
inition of the Dogma of the Immac- 
ulate Conception. 
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Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 
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letters of thanksgiving for 
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“Correspondence 





St. Anthony Never Fails 
Dear Father, 


About a month ago, I had gone blue- 
berry picking and while in the deep 
forest and swamp I lost a solid gold 


keepsake watch that was given to me 
by my parents. I treasure this watch for 
its sentimental value, and I felt the loss 
deeply. 

While in the forest, I mad 
promise that if I watch I 
send a $5.00 donation to your 
Order in honor of St. Anthony, the 
“Finder of Lost Things,” as I 
known of the Saint for years. 

Upon retracing my steps through the 
forest, 


a mental 
found my 
would 


have 


is possible in a 
strange place, I found my watch at the 
edge of a deep swamp some half hour 
later and it seems to me it was lying in 
the muck, all shiny and gold, just wait- 
ing to be picked up. It seems it was 
hardly touching the ground but 
sort of elevated into a position where I 
could see it. 

I am a person of great faith and I 
felt upon finding my watch that I have 
taken part in a minor miracle, thanks 
to our dear Saint Anthony. 

Please join me in conveying my sin- 
cere thanks to Saint Anthony, and as 
per my promise I am sending you an 
offering of $5.00. 

Mrs. Helen T. Flis 
New Britain, Conn. 


as closely as 


was 


Thanks to Our Lady 
Dear Father, 

I had a serious problem of ob- 
taining something that was essential 
to me. How to get it was the major 
problem. I had no confidence in my 
ability although I am prepared to a 
certain extent. 

I went to the Blessed Mother with 
my problem and I promised to have 
it published if my wish were granted. 
Today it was given me and I lose no 
time in sending it to be published. 

I am thankful to God that he has 
seen fit to answer my prayers. Thank 
you for a mention in THe Lamp. 

Mrs. L. R. Griffin 
Yonkers, N. Y. 
With Flying Colors 
Dear Father, 

As promised, I am writing a note 
of thanks to St. Anthony who really 
came through for us with flying 
colors. 

My little girl lost one of her shoes 
while playing in the field. She wears 
health shoes and we would not have 
been able to get another pair for a 
whole week. I asked St. Anthony to 
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help us locate the shoe. (I had bought 
this pair only a month ago!) Well 
we searched that afternoon until 
sunset. No shoe. Next day, one of the 
neighborhood boys found it and re- 
turned it to me. 
All my thanks to St. Anthony for 
his intercession. 
Kathleen M. Pugh 
4, Md. 


Towsan 
From Trieste 
Dear Father, 

I had never heard of your good 
works until just this morning 
when I heard a transcribed program 
on our Army radio station here in 
Trieste. It was the story of Father 
Peron. I enjoyed the story very much 
and am looking forward to hearing 
it more often. 

On the program they announced 
that you would pray for any intentions 
people wished. I have two intentions 
that I would like to have you pray 
for. The first is for my brother who 


very 


is in the Air Force and is missing in 
Korea and the second is for a very 
special intention of my own. 
Pfc. Gerard O'Meara 
Trieste 
find a little 


P.S. Enclosed you will 


help for your cause. 


In Honor of St. Francis 
Dear Father, 

I am enclosing $10 to help St. 
Francis’ Burse on. I hope it will be 
am a reader of THE 
Lamp since October, 1942 and I sure 
enjoy it. I have a wee picture of the 
Little Flower sent to me by the late 
Rev. Father Paul, R.I.P. I always 
have kept it in the “living” room. I am 
Irish. I came out here to try to bring 
my old uncle back to church. He was 
married to a non-Catholic. She was 
dead when I came out. So a Domini- 
can nun (a neighbor) gave me the 
address of Graymoor. Thank God my 
prayers answered. My uncle 
died in grace, and was buried from 
our church here. 

Wishing THe Lamp every success. 

Catherine Ennis 
Barberton, Ohio 


closed soon. I 


were 


February 
1954 
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MARY’S YEAR 


N DECEMBER EIGHTH Of last year our Holy Father 
solemnly inaugurated in Rome the Marian Year 
which he had earlier proclaimed. At noon on 

that day the big master bell of St. Peter's began to 
ring. One by one the bells of the nearly 500 other 
churches of the Eternal City joined in. The services 
to which they summoned the people marked the 
beginning of a year-long crusade of prayer, pilgrim- 
age and penance, called to honor the Blessed Mother 
and to seek her aid in meeting the problems of the 
present difficult times. 

Honor is due to Mary primarily because of her 
intimate connection with the Godhead and because 
of her position in the redemption of mankind. The 
honor we give to Mary is unique. It is, it goes with- 
out saying, less than the adoration we give to God, 
the Father, God, the Son, and God, the Holy Ghost; 
but it is greater than the veneration we manifest 
towards the saints. 

We adore God in Himself because He is God, 
our Creator, our Redeemer, our Sanctifier. We can- 
not give this adoration to Mary precisely because 
she is not God, and, eminent though her dignity 
may be, she is still a creature. But since she is the 
only creature who was conceived, lived and died 
without having even the shadow of sin upon her, 
we give to Mary a greater reverence and veneration 
than to any other saint in the vast concourse of 
Heaven. 


ARY'S POSITION in the universe is also unique. 
She is the Daughter of God, the Father. She 
came forth from His hand full of grace and 
free from the stain of original sin from the moment 
of her conception. This singular grace and privilege, 
known as the Immaculate Conception, was granted 
to Mary by Almighty God through the merits of 
Jesus Christ. As a dutiful daughter she so lived her 
long life that never for the most infinitesimal particle 
of time was she under the shadow of Satan’s foul 
domination. 
Mary is the Spouse of God, the Holy Ghost. When 
she was a young girl in Nazareth, the Archangel 
Gabriel appeared to her and posed the question on 


which would hinge God’s plan for the salvation of 
the world. Would she be the Mother of the Savior? 
Mary accepted, saying, “Be it done unto me accord- 
ing to thy word.” And at that moment, by the power 
of the Holy Ghost, she conceived Jesus in her womb. 

Mary is the Mother of God, the Son. When her 
time came, Mary went down to Bethlehem and 
there gave birth to Jesus as the ancient prophets had 
foretold. She fed Him, and nursed Him, and bathed 
Him. To escape Herod she fled with Him to Egypt 
and returned to Nazareth with Him when that 
odious tyrant was dead. Mary watched over Jesus as 
He grew from a child, to a boy, to a man. She 
watched His progress in His public life. She was 
standing there when He died on the Cross. After He 
rose from the dead and ascended into Heaven, Mary 
stayed with the infant Church, mothering it, advising 
it, comforting it, and helping it, just as she had 
mothered the God who founded it. 


o Mary, then, Daughter of God, the Father, 

Mother of God, the Son, and Spouse of God, 

the Holy Ghost we give honor, love, and ven- 
eration second only to the honor, love, and adoration 
we give to God. This is the primary reason for the 
dedication of this year to Mary. 

The second reason for the dedication of this year 
to our Lady is to beg her comfort and help during 
these perilous, dangerous, and trying times. There 
are so many in the world who are suffering; there 
are so many who are in captivity; there are so many 
who are being persecuted. 

The wars that still continue have caused so much 
pain and have brought so much anguish in their 
wake. Fathers torn from their families, young men 
separated from their homes, wives and mothers and 
children disconsolate. And what shall we say of the 
hunger, and the cold, and the disease of war- 
ravaged lands? Even in countries free or relatively 
free from the destruction of war, the constant threat 
of renewed shooting still hangs like the sword of 
Damocles. 

Captives still languish in captivity, far from 
their homes and their loved ones. (Cont. on page 13) 
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BY DAVID GANNON. SA 


Echoes 


from Saint 
Christophers 





nn. 





@xe oF OUR READERS recently wrote: “Please write 
more about Father John. He must be a delightful 
person to live with.” Delight is a relative emotion. 
For instance, we have several Friars who delight in 
eating limburger cheese. The very odor of it nauseates 
other Friars of whom I am one. However, Father 
John is truly a delightful person to live with since he 
is so unpredictable. Yet, in some affairs he is most 
methodical, for no matter what emergency is con- 
fronting us, he will not open his office before eight 
A. M. He has an agenda on which one’s particular 
problem is fortunate to be listed. It may be taken 
care of in ten minutes, or left hanging for two years, 
depending on how Father John feels. That is why 
at Christmas he received a box of stogies from the 
Administration Building with a card inscribed: “In 
appreciation for all the things you did not do for 
the Administration Building during 1953. It is also 
given in the hope that you will take care of our 
many problems during 1954.” 

When the good Father was asked what he wanted 
for Christmas, he said: “Last year I got a sweat- 
shirt, this year I would like a trip to Rome.” He is 
still around and there are no signs of any packing. 
This year he received a new Gillette razor and some 
shaving cream. They will be useful on the Roman 
trip if it ever materializes. 

The wind was taken out of Father John’s sails one 
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morning recently. In the “shape-up” this particular 
morning stood a young good looking fellow with very 
glassy eyes. Father John as usual asked him what 
his chosen field in life was, and the young chap, in 
a hauteur reminiscent of the days of Sarah Bern- 
hardt, said: “I, Father John, am an Actor.” 

Father stood speechless. When he recovered his 
usual self he handed the chap one of his inexhaust- 
ible supply of shovels and retorted: “Let us see how 
you can act with this.” During his stay on the moun- 
tain, the fellow was known as, “Willie the Actor.” 
He was not very successful with the shovel and 
eventually ended up in the Administration Building 
stuffing envelopes—a job which Father John looks 
upon as being beneath the dignity of any full- 
blooded man. 


THE INN HAS MANY REPEATERS—men who have come 
time and again over a period of twenty years. They 
stay for a few weeks and then disappear. Sometimes 
we hear news of them through “the grapevine’— 
John Brown was seen down and out on the Bowery, 
or in Philadelphia’s skid-row—Jim Smith has his old 
job back and happily reunited with his family. 
Ordinarily, “the grapevine” is infallible. About two 
years ago we heard that a certain repeater who had 
been coming to The Inn for fifteen years was found 
dead on a park bench near New York’s waterfront. 
That night his name was mentioned in the Novena 
to Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal, and everyone 
who remembered him said: “Poor Joe, may he rest 
in peace. He was good but weak.” 

All this leads to the point of my story which 
could be entitled: “Brother Philip sees a ghost.” Dur- 
ing the holy days Brother Philip was arranging the 
Altar for early Mass. When he turned around to 
what was seemingly an empty chapel he saw a lone 
figure in the front pew. Philip’s Bostonian blue blood 
ran cold for he was looking into the face of “Joe,” 
the corpse on the park bench of two years ago. 
“Joe” explained that it was all a mistake. He was 
very much alive, had done well for a long time 
but slipped again and came back to The Inn to get 
himself straightened out. This was one time “the 
grapevine” made a mistake and Brother Philip says: 
“What's the use, what’s the use, my faith in rumors 
is dead.” 

Apropos of men who die alone and forgotten on 
park benches, in doorways, or in charity wards, I 
received the following letter from a gentleman who 
evidently has become embittered over man’s inhu- 
manity to man. 

New York City 
THe Lamp 
Garrison, New York 
Attention: David Gannon, S.A. 
Sir: 

I read with considerable interest your article on 
The Inn. I am a clerk in a City Institution dealing 
with life and death daily. (Cont. on page 26) 








The response to Bishop Calavassy’s 
appeal for the stricken people of Greece 
was very encouraging. A check was sent 
by air-mail to the good Bishop which 
he should have received before Christ- 
mas. No dcubt, we will be publishing a 
letter from him in next month's issue of 
The Lamp. Many thanks to all of you 
who responded so quickly and so gener- 
ously, You have our grateful prayers as 
well as the prayers of the destitute chil- 
dren whom you have aided. 

The schocl you have been building in 
Japan is rapidly nearing completion. It 
will be dedicated in April. There is still 
a debt of Fourteen Thousand Dollars to 
be paid. But in pleading for Bishop 
Calavassy, more donations than usual 
came in for Japzn which proves that 
Almighty God in His infinite love will 
not be outdone in generosity. 
INTRODUCING OUR 
“BIG BROTHER” 

Last month I told you about the Meal 
Bond plan and I gave an explanation of 








Reserved Gregorian Masses. We shall 
continue carrying that information in 
another section of The Lamp each 


month. This month I want to extoll the 
praises of Graymoor’s greatest benefactor 
—next to Almighty God and our Lady— 
Saint Anthony of Padua, the Wonder 
Worker. 

The popular'ty of Saint Anthony as a 
great heavenly friend has never waned 
with Catholic people for more than seven 
hundred years. For millions he is the 
“Continuous worker of Miracles,” the 
“Chosen Intercessor,” and especially the 
“Restorer of lost things.” Father Paul 
had a deep and inspiring devotion to 
Saint Anthony. He called Saint Anthony 
“Our Big Brother,” and it was to Saint 
Anthony's Shrine that Father Paul went 
with all the material problems of Gray- 
moor. During the days of the economic 
depression when millions of petitions 
were sent to Graymoor’s “Big Brother,” 
Father Paul would kneel for long periods 
of time in prayer. He would read the 
petitions and plead in prayer for Saint 
Anthony’s intercession. 

SAINT ANTHONY'S 
BREAD 

A perpetual Novena is said each eve- 
ning at the Shrine. The Novena was 
begun years ago by Father Paul, and has 
never been interrupted. And in our mail 
each day, come hundreds of petitions and 
hundreds of offerings given in thanks- 
giving to God’s great Saint Anthony. 
These offerings are called, “Saint 
Anthony’s Bread.” For in interceding 
for his earthly friends and gaining graces 
and favors for -them from God, Saint 
Anthony in return wants his friends to 
help the poor in his name. I give you 


now the story of Saint 
Anthony's Bread as it is 
given by Father Isidore 
O'Brien, O.F.M., in his 
inspirational biography of 
the great Saint—“Enter 
Saint Anthony.” 

Most of us are acquainted 
with the charitable devotion known as 
“Saint Anthony's Bread”; in a score of 
churches we have seen boxes set out in 
which the faithful may drop small alms 
to go to feed the poor who have recourse 
to this Franciscan “Table of the Lord.” 
And if we have visited Europe or the 
British Isles and have been near a Fran- 
ciscan house in the early afternoon, we 
have seen old men and women standing 
at the front doors of these houses waiting 
for this morsel of charity. At the 
appointed hour a young lay Brother, 
dressed in the identical garb of Saint 
Francis, and not unlike statues of Saint 
Anthony himself, opens the heavy door 
and hands out to the waiting line the 
loaves that the devotees of Saint Anthony 
have provided. In Amer'ca, Franciscan 
houses carry out the same practice con- 
formably with modern conditions. 


THE SAINT'S 
HEAVENLY POWER 

This devotion goes back to primitive 
days and, like the other devotions, to 
Padua. Characteristically, it had its ori- 
gin in a miracle: “A child two years old, 
whose parents lived in the vicinity of 
the basilica, then in course of erection, 
fell into a vessel of water and was 
drowned, After her first passionate out- 
burst of grief, the mother had recourse 
to the Wonder-worker and Patron of the 
town, promising that if her prayer were 
heard she would give a measure of grain 
to the poor. Toward midnight, while the 
bereaved woman was still praying, the 
child rose up as if from sleep. This 
miracle gave rise to the practice of 
promising alms to the poor in return for 
favors received through the intercession 
of the Saint.” 

Though this devotion survived the 
years, in the nineteenth century it 
received an impetus that started it on 
a course of greater power. There lived 
at Toulon, in France, a girl named 
Louise Bouffier. It was her intention 
and desire to become a nun, but circum- 
stances made it necessary for her to 
provide for her parents. She tried her 
best to satisfy both her callings by 
remaining at home to work, and by 
devoting all her spare time to gathering 
prayers and alms for the Foreign Mis- 
sions. 

Louise kept a small store; and on 
arriving there one morning, found that 
she could not open it. A locksmith was 














called, but his professional 
skill proved equally use- 
less. Do what he would, 
the lock held firm. In the 
manner of a general who 
is not confined to one line 
of attack, the locksmith 
decided to break down the 
door with a crowbar; but since he had 
not included this tool in his kit, it 
behooved him to return to his smithy. 
While he was away, poor Louise 
remained on the street in the center 
of the early morning crowd that had 
stopped to watch. It occurred to her 
to pray to Saint Anthony. She promised 
—as many before and since have done 
in some predicament—that if the Saint 
would help her get the door open with- 
out breaking it, she would give bread 
to the poor. 


FOOD FOR 
FAVORS 

The locksmith came up with the crow- 
bar. “I have promised Saint Anthony,” 
Louise told him, “some bread for the 
poor. Try the key once more; the Saint 
will surely come to our aid.” The man 
obeyed: the lock clicked open. 

This was a trifling incident, but it 





warmed Louise’s devotion to Saint 
Anthony, so that when, later, a girl 
gave her a small statue of him, she 


set it up in a [ttle room at the back 
of the store, and placed two boxes 
before it. People who came for goods 
would drop into the room and put a 
few pennies into one box and a petition 
into the other. As the prayers were 
answered, these same people returned 
and brought their friends. The alms 
always wert to buy food for the poor. 
It was thus that the room in the rear 
of Louise’s store became a shrine at 
which petitions were granted, and suf- 
fering and want were relieved. 

Louise died on April 7, 1908. The 
store was then closed; but this devotion 
had received a new stimulus, for her 
little statue and poor boxes were the 
forerunners of those that we see daily 
in our churches. 


A GRATEFUL 
CLIENT 

Someday on the Mount at Graymoor, 
we hope to build a great shrine to “Our 
big Brother.” We feel that it is persons 
like the writer of the following letter 
who will finance it as a monument of 
gratitude: 

Westwego, Louisiana 
Dear Father: 

I received the lovely gift of the Gray- 
moor House Blessing which you sent and 
wish to express my thanks for your kind- 
ness. It was also of much consolation to 
learn that I will (Cont. on page 32) 
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THE LOVELY LADY APPEARED IN 


THE GROTTO AT LOURDES 


SHE WAS THE ONE WHO POPE PiUS IX DECLARED WAS FREE FROM 


ALL STAIN OF SIN FROM THE 


Tur VATICAN BASILICA of Saint Peter echoed the 
words of Peter’s successor on earth, Pius IX: “We 
define and declare that the doctrine which holds 
that the most Blessed Virgin Mary from the first 
moment of her conception was, by a singular grace 
and privilege of Almighty God, preserved free from 
all stain of original sin, is of Divine Revelation and 
must be firmly believed by all the faithful.” So it 
was that on December 8, 1854, the doctrine of the 
Immaculate Conception was made an article ot 
faith, a truth to which all faithful Catholics must 
henceforth and forever give their assent. Pius was 
speaking to all the faithful; those present in the 
Basilica reflected the joy that filled the Catholic 
world as they raised their voices in singing the 
solemn Te Deum. 

Four years later, on March 25, 1858, the same 
dogma was proclaimed in vastly different circum- 


by 
Frater Adrian 
Ramanauskas, S. A. 





MOMENT OF HER CONCEPTION 


PIUSES, AND A DOGMA 


stances. Not in a basilica, as four years earlier, dec- 
orated with the priceless frescoes of Michelangelo, 
but rather in the open where grey clouds scudded 
across the blue vaults of a wintry sky. The throne 
from which it was proclaimed was a niche in a rock 
near a small stream called the Gave in the French 
Pyrenees. No solemn Te Deum could be heard; only 
the murmurs of an unseeing crowd composed mostly 
of scoffers and curiosity seekers. The audience was 
not one of learned and venerable churchmen, but a 
peasant girl fourteen years old; nor was the decree 
issued by one whose claim to infallibility was ever 
examined by a council of eminent theologians, but 
by one whose veracity is a matter of fact to the most 
untutored of laymen. It was the Blessed Virgin Mary 
herself who defined and declared. 

The girl, Bernadette Soubirous, kneels, candle in 
hand, before a niche in the rock, (Cont. on page 18 
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THE MARSHAL SAT AT HIS DESK, WATCHING THE RADAR 
SCREEN AND WAITING FOR THE WORLD TO END. HIS REVENGE 


WOULD BE SWEET, BUT HE FORGOT HE WAS NOT GOD 


DAY OF 
DESTRUCTION 


by 
GARNER 
HORTON 







































EIN TWENTY MINUTES, the world would end. The Marshal sat at his desk and 
watched the path of the plane on the radar screen. His face was expression- 
less except for a slight smile—the same benign smile that had deceived a 
generation of diplomats. 

“Twenty minutes to target,” said the radar operator. 

That caused the General, who was slumped in a chair on the far side of 
the room, to stir. He looked at the Marshal, bitterness and anger washing 
across his face. 

“You were wrong to do this thing.” 

The Marshal chuckled. “Are you frightened, General?” 

“It isn’t a question of that,” the General said. “Do you realize what the 
consequences will be when this bomb is dropped?” 

“Certainly,” the Marshal said without taking his eyes off the screen. “I am 
destroying the world.” 

“Why?” the General said vehemently. “Why?” 

“I should think it would be clear to you. We set out to rule the world 
Yet, only this morning, you told me that we had failed—that the enemy would 
complete the destruction of our armies within two days—that our own people 
might revolt even sooner. I, for one, will not be defeated. I will win by de- 
stroving everything!” 

“But all the people on the earth—the earth itself,” the General said softly, 
still unwilling to believe. “That’s like—like setting yourself up as a god—.” 

“Why not? There is no other god. We have lived by that credo, General, 
since we were young in the Revolution. A god is anyone who has the power 
to enforce his will. I have that power.” 

“I wonder, more and more. We may have been wrong—.” 

The Marshal laughed, making it a sneer. “You're getting soft.” 

“Perhaps.” The General rose and looked out the window, studying the 
groups of people that were gathering in the streets. “I suppose that I am as 
soft as this—I would have killed you to stop this insane act if I had known 
of it in time.” 

“But you didn’t know.” That was the secret of power, (Cont. on page 22) 
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THE PROTESTANT UPHEAVAL in the sixteenth century shook the Church in 








England to its very foundations and sent many of the laity and clergy 
reeling into false forms of religious worship. It brought them to abondon 
the religion of their forefathers and to follow the threats and promises of 
Henry, Edward, and Elizabeth so that entire religious communities left the 
Church. 

But in this almost wholesale defection some courageous religious clung 
tenaciously to the See of Peter. They held to the teachings of Christ and 
His Vicar rather than follow the man-made teaching of Cranmer, Bucer, and 
other clergymen who had sold their souls for a paltry office or escutcheon. 
The sons of St. Francis, for the most part, were noted for their loyalty to 
the Holy See—fifty died for the Faith, and more than two hundred were 
imprisoned. One of the greatest friars of the period was Bl. John Forest 
called “Jealous Watchman of the See of Peter.” 

Little is known of the friar’s early life, but it seems that he was born 
of an ancient and noble family about 1471 and was received into the 
Franciscan order at Greenwich at the age of twenty. Ordained several 
years later, he was appointed to the friary outside Watergate, a suburb 

b south of Oxford. He took special studies in theology, probably at Oxford 

y and may have earned the title of doctor. Known for holiness and learning 

TITUS he was appointed by Cardinal Wolsey to preach at St. Paul’s Cross, one of 
the most famous pulpits of the Kingdom. 

CRANNY Queen Catherine, wife of Henry VIII, and a Franciscan tertiary, chose 

' Father John Forest for her chaplain at Greenwich as well as her confessor 

S. A. and spiritual adviser. We may suppose that her courage and patience in 
the subsequent trials to which Henry subjected her came from the prudent 
direction of the friar. She followed his advice, she said, because she knew 
him to be well instructed in human and divine knowledge. 

In 1532, when rumors of Henry’s proposed marriage with Anne Boleyn 
were sweeping the country, Catherine no longer resided with the King at 
Greenwich. She surrendered her place to the future wife who was working 
with Cromwell to gain the monarch’s favor. In the meantime Anne and 
Cromwell had enlisted the traitorous help of one of the brothers of the 
Greenwich community, Richard Lyst, who acted as informer against the 
friars who opposed the action of Henry. 


- 


As a result of the treachery, John Forest was often summoned before the 
King to answer charges made against the other friars. It seems that the 
King desired to suppress the Order in England but desisted as long as a 
new provincial would be appointed according to Henry’s selection. When 
the provincial was appointed, Forest was sent to another friary where he 
probably began his book defending the Church and the Pope. He began 
with the text: “Let no man take the honor to himself, but he that is called 
by God, as Aaron was.” It was a strong defense of the spiritual supremacy 
of the Pope, meriting the wrath of the irritated King. 

On November 18, 1534, the oath of Henry’s supremacy in Church affairs 


BLESSED JOHN FOREST, CONFESSOR TO QUEEN 
CATHERINE, WENT TO HIS DEATH IN DEFENSE OF 
THE SPIRITUAL SUPREMACY OF THE VICAR OF CHRIST 
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became law. Since Forest refused to take it, he was cast into prison. But 
it does not seem that he remained imprisoned constantly for the four years 
until his death, but that he was freed from time to time. At any rate, in 
one letter to Catherine he indicated that he surely expected to be pun- 
ished by death. He wrote in the following manner: 

“...1 earnestly beseech you to pray for me to God, for whose spouse we 
suffer torments, to receive us into His glory. For it have I striven these 
four and forty years that I have passed in the Order of St. Francis. Now 
that I am in my sixty-fourth year I am no longer necessary to the people; 
wherefore | desire to be dissolved and to be with Christ. Meanwhile do 
you keep free of the pestilent doctrine of the heretics so that if even an 
angel should come down from heaven and bring you another doctrine from 
that which I have taught you, you must give no credit to his words but 
reject him; for if he should teach you another doctrine he does not come 
trom God.” 

Well might he have expected death, for Cromwell was bent on seeing it 
inflicted upon him. When Forest was sent to the Grey Friars in London to 
serve as confessor, he kept silent on the matter of the King’s supremacy 
except when duty forced him to speak. He was subject to a conventual 
guardian, appointed by Henry, and led a life of seclusion and prayer, and 
was most observant of the vow of poverty. He was not allowed to preach 
but offered Our Lady's Mass every day. 

While here, Forest encountered the machinations of his enemies who used 
the sacrament of penance to bring about his death. When asked in con- 
fession if he had taken the oath of supremacy, Forest replied, “No, I would 
rather burn than swear to such a thing.” The informer had his information. 
Immediately John Forest was placed in the prison at Newgate. 

On May 8 he was brought before Cranmer’s court at Lambeth; it was 
the beginning of the “greater combat.” It was the beginning of the death 
that he desired with all his heart. “I give thanks, Lord God,” he prayed, 
‘who has deigned to call me, a most miserable sinner, to the singular priv- 
ilege of professing today, here in the presence of all, the true faith that 
| cherish; and of freely declaring what I hold regarding thy pure, unsul- 
lied, and only spouse, the Roman Catholic Church. For the threats of the 
King, I fear not, nor consider the torments that, no doubt, are awaiting me 
on account of my faith; and so far am I from seeking and striving after 
earthly honors that I will not accept them but will gladly suffer death.” 

On May 12 he was brought to St. Paul’s Cross to hear the apostate 
Hugh Latimer’s sermon on the supremacy of the King and to do public 
penance for his “heresies.” Since he refused he was sentenced to death. 

Near the friary and church of the Franciscans at Smithfield stood two 
platforms—one with a chair for the martyr, while the other had a kind of 
pulpit from which some official was to preach. Near the first platform 
stoed a gigantic wooden statue of St. Dervel Gardarn (Darvell Gatheren), 
held in great veneration by the people of Wales because (Cont. on page 24) 
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ROME 


Eight Cardinals Preside at the 
Roman Octave in the Gesu 


Tus year, the solemn 
observance of the Unity Octave under 
the guidance of the Very Rev. Raph- 
ael Grande, S.A., was the best ever 
held in the Eternal City. His commit- 
tee consisted of Fr. Bede McEachen, 
S.A., Fr. Dunstan Donovan, S.A., Fr. 
Germanus Tomaino, S.A., and Fr. 
Blase Burniston, S.A. Priests, religious 
and laity were most enthusiastic for 
the work. In Rome, the national col- 
leges, which have always helped with 
the ceremonies and processions at the 
Church of the Gesu and in many 
cases had the prayers in their chapels, 
this with much greater zeal 
observed the Octave solemnly, held 
exhibits, and leaflets 
among the students, and had sermons 
in the evenings. 

In particular, the North American 
College worked very hard with a com- 
mittee to put out a “Time” magazine 
each day of the Octave with the day’s 
intentions, prayers and explanations. 
The Propaganda College had 
exhibit with eight special posters and 
a change of material for each day. In 
the evening both colleges had Solemn 
Benediction. 

All the national colleges were given 
talks by the spiritual directors or the 
rectors. The religious communities 
have always been very happy to 
observe the Octave. The Passionists 
had something read each evening in 
the refectory on the intentions of the 
day. 

At the Gesu, 17 colleges and reli- 
gious communities actively _ partici- 
pated in the ceremonies. This Octave 
observance was most privileged to 
have eight Cardinals presiding during 
the Octave. In addition, a number of 
Bishops and Monsignori also attended. 
Each college turned out in great 
numbers for the processions. There 
were always forty of fifty for the 
Cardinals’ processions. 

There was a special Oriental night 
procession in which 16. different 
Oriental rites were represented, each 
wearing the vestments of their Sacred 
Liturgy. On the fina] night the Propa- 
ganda Fidei College sent over one 
hundred seminarians to make up the 
procession with their Cardinal Prefect, 
Cardinal Fumasoni-Biondi. 

There was a special Mass at the 
Church of Saint Onofrio’s on the 





year 


issued papers 
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Janiculum Hill, where the Friars of 
the Atonement The 
proximity of several colleges for the 
students of the Oriental rites, notably 
the Institute of St. John of Damascus 
for Oriental priest-students in Rome 
and the Pontifical (Ruthenian) Col- 
lege of Saint Josaphat, made possible 
the idea of having the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass offered in various rites of 
the Church for the particular inten- 
tion of the day. The Liturgy was 
well attended each morning. 

The Octave prayers were recited at 
morning Mass in the 400 churches of 
Rome. The sermons delivered in the 
Gesu each evening were transmitted 
by radio to the parish churches of the 
city. 

Three hundred and fifty thousand 
new pamphlets were printed to meet 
the increasing demands for Octave 
information on the Octave intentions, 


are stationed. 


questions of converts, lapsed Catho- 
lics, on the life of Father Paul, and 
prayer the Octave. Large 
posters for the outsides of the churches 
and basilicas throughout the cities of 
Rome, Milan, Trent, Trieste, 
Florence and Genoa, were sent out. 
Cardinal Schuster of Milan conducted 
a very large observance of the Octave 
in his cathedral. 

The Vatican Radio carried 
announcements and commentaries on 
the Octave intentions while the Osser- 
vatore Romano carried daily articles 
on the Octave and announcements of 
the services. The daily secular papers 
also gave the Octave a wide coverage. 


cards of 


Fano, 


JAPAN 
Getting Better 
Every Year 


Sr. josern’s in Tsu- 
rumi was selected as the center for 
the solemn Observance of the Octave 
in Japan. Fr. Damien Sato, $.A., Gray- 
moor’s Nisei Father, opened.the Tsu- 
rumi Octave and preached on “The 
Return of the Other Sheep.” Fr. 
Damien also conducted the prayers 
each evening. Japanese secular priests 
preached on all the other nights of 
the Octave with the exception of the 
final evening. Fr. Peter Baptist, S.A., 
preached on the closing night of the 
Octave. 

On Sunday, January 24th, at 6:00 
P.M., the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
was offered in the Russian rite. His 
excellency, Bishop Luke Arai of the 
Yokohama diocese, presided at the 
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The Liturgy was 


Sacred 
offered by an Italian Jesuit Father. 
This priest holds a very unique posi- 
tion in Japan. He is the only Catholic 
priest in Japan who says Mass in a 


Liturgy. 


rite other than the Latin Rite. In 
offering the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass, the Liturgy is said in Russian 
but he is permitted to say certain 
parts in Japanese. Father was origin- 
ally supposed to go to Russia. Since 
that was out of the question, he is 
now working among the 20,000 or 


more Orthodox Russians here in 
Japan, most of whom live in the 
Tokyo-Yokohama_ district. He also 


teaches the philosophy of communism 
at Sophia, the Jesuit university in 
Tokyo. 

Brother Donatus, S.A., Graymoor’s 
musician in Japan, worked on the 
hymns for the Octave and had them 
translated and set to music. Several 
of the talented young men in Father 
Valentine’s parish in Tsurumi worked 
on posters for the Octave. These were 
distributed in the Yokohama area. All 
the friars worked very hard to make 
the Octave in Japan a successful one. 


UNITED STATES 


St. Patrick's Cathedral 
Scene of New York Observance 


Tue cam or unity 
Octave was commemorated in every 
part of the country this year to a 
degree which surpassed all former 
observances. From the national office 
32,000 letters and catalogues of Unity 
literature covered every diocese and 
spoke of Pope Pius XII’s request for 
public prayers during the Octave that 
all those separated from the Church 
might return to the one Sheepfold as 
soon as possible. The Holy Father in 





his most recent encyclical, Fulgens 
Corona on the Marian Year, urged all 
non-Catholics to enter the one fold of 
Christ of which he is the visible Shep 
herd. Notable too is the fact that the 
intention of the Apostleship of Prayer 
for January is the reunion of all sep- 
arated Christians to the one fold 
through the Immaculate Heart ol 
Mary. The response .of the Bishops, 
pastors, and lay.people to the‘ call to 
observe the Octave -was most gratify 
ing. 

For the first time, St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral was the focal point of the 
New York Octave Observance. Eight 
Bishops presided on the various eve- 
nings. The Most Reverends Joseph 
F. Flannelly, Edward V. Dargin, 
Walter P. Kellenberg, Auxiliary Bish 
ops of New York; The Most Rever- 
ends James H. Griffiths and William 
R. Arnold, of the Military Ordinari- 
ate; Bishop Christopher J. Weldon 
of Springfield, Bishop William A. 
Scully, Auxiliary Bishop of Albany, 
and Bishop John J. Boardman, Auxili- 
ary Bishop of Brooklyn, pontificated 
at the New York Observance. The 
speakers included Rt. Rev. Msgr. 
Cornelius J. Drew, Rt. Rev. Thomas 
J. McMahon, Rev. Gerard Rooney, 
C.P., Rt. Rev. Msgr. Philip J. Fur- 
long, Most Rev. William A. Scully, 
Rev. Joseph F. Sheehan, Rev. John 
J. Dougherty, and the Rev. Edwin B. 
Broderick. 

A Solemn Mass was celebrated for 
the intentions of the Chair of Unity 
Octave at St. Patrick’s Cathedral on 
Sunday, January 17th. Very Rev. 
Eugene Figueroa, S.A., sang the Mass 
and Very Rev. Angelus F. Delahunt, 
S.A., preached the sermon. 

The Most Rev. James H. Griffiths 
sent out the prayer leaflet on the 
Octave to the 1500 chaplains in the 
Armed Services. The Most Rev. Walter 
P. Kellenberg extended the full co- 
operation of all the lay societies in 
the New York Archdiocese. Attractive 
day-glow posters appeared in the 
New York subway stations urging all 
to “pray the Octave.” 

Washington, D.C. For the past 20 
years the Chair of Unity Octave has 


been observed ‘in: a special manner at / 


the Catholic University of America in 
Washington, the pulsating center of 
religious and cultural activities of 
American Catholics. Fr. Brenden 
Burns, S.A., ably assisted by Fr. Titus 
Cranny, S.A. and the Atonement 
clerics, once again conducted a most 
successful Octave Observance. Eight 
Bishops presided and officiated at 
Benediction during the Octave. 
Archbishop Patrick A. O’Boyle of 
Washington, Most Rev. John M., 
McNamara, Auxiliary Bishop of Wash- 


ington, Most Rev. J. Carroll MeCor- 
mick, Auxiliary Bishop of Philadelphia, 
Most Rev. James A. McNulty, Bishop 
of Paterson, Bishop Blase Kurz, 
O.F.M., Most Rev. Joseph H. Hodges, 
Auxiliary Bishop of Richmond, Most 
Rev. Bryan J. McEntegart, Rector 
of Catholic University, Archbishop 
Richard J. Cushing, Archbishop of 
Boston, are the Prelates who. presided. 
The -speakers included Archbishop 
Cushing, Rev. Edmund D.* Bernard. 
Most Rev. Daniel Ivancho, Rev. David 
F. Gannon, S.A., Rev. Joseph Manton, 
C.S.S.R., Rev. Ignatius Smith, O.P., 
and Rev. Victor Donovan, C.P. 

The Washington Octave had one 
national program on the CBS Radio 
Network, ten local radio broadcasts, 
and three local telecasts concerning 
the Chair of Unity Octave. The 
Washington streetcars carried Octave 
posters. 


LOCAL OBSERVANCES 


Octave Held in 
Many Parishes 


Farner cotman Gat 
lacher, S.A., conducted the city-wide 
observance of the Octave in Louis- 
ville, Kentucky. He preached the 
Octave sermons at the Church of St. 
Elizabeth of Hungary. Due to the 
wonderful cooperation of the pastor 
and especially of his Junior Mission 
Crusaders, the Octave was well at- 
tended and Father Colman found the 
spirit and devotion to Christian Unity 
among the congregation most edify- 
ing. 

Father Jerome Gallagher, S.A., or- 
ganized a solemn Octave Observance 
in the Cathedral of St. Peter and St. 
Paul in Providence, R.1. His Excel- 
lency, the Most Rev. Russell J. 
McVinney, opened the Octave with 
a sermon, and also officiated at Sol- 
emn Benediction. This is the second 
year that the Octave has been cel- 
ebrated in Providence and the in- 
creased gatherings of the faithful 
displayed their appreciation and in- 
terest in ‘the Octave work. 

Father Regis Barber, S.A., con- 
ducted the Chair of Unity Octave in 
St.*Luke’s Church in Schenectady, 
N.Y., and told us of a good turnout 
of the faithful. 

Octaves were also conducted by 
our Atonement Friars: St. Peter's 
Church in Fairmount, West Virginia 
by Fr. Benjamin McVey, S.A.; St. 
Joan of Are’s Church in Philadelphia, 
Pa. by Fr. Cainisius Kiniry, S.A.; Fr. 
Michael Sugrue preached the Octave 
in the Cathedral of the Blessed Sac- 
rament in Altoona, Pa.; Fr. Ignatius 
McDonough, S.A., traveled from his 
Mission in North Carolina to give the 


Octave in St. Aloysius’ Church in 
Detroit, Michigan; Fr. Daniel Egan, 
S.A., our popular teen-ager Mission 


Preacher, conducted the Octave in 


the Church of the Assumption in 
Lebanon, Pa.; Fr. Samuel Cummings, 
S.A., Editor of THe Lamp, traveled 


out to St. Anthony’s Church in Fargo, 
North Dakota, and conducted a fine 
Octave there. 

Our’ Friars in Saranac Lake con 
ducted an Octave in St. Bernard’s 
Church in the-town of Saranac Lake 

Fr. Aquinas Thomas, S.A., Fr. Cla 
ver, S.A., Fr. Romanus Dunne, S.A., 
preached the sermons and the Cleric- 
Philosophers worked very hard on the 
preparations. 

The Graymoor Friars at 
paratory 


our pre 


conducted three 
Octaves besides the one at Montour 
Falls itself. Two Solemn Octave ob 
servances took place in Elmira, N.Y., 
one at St. Patrick’s Church, and the 
other at St. Mary’s. The Third Octave 
preached by the Montourians was at 
St. Vincent de Paul’s of Corning, N. Y. 
All were well attended and excel- 
lently received. We know our Blessed 
Lord was pleased—and we pray God 
that observances will bring 
closer the day “that all may be one.” t 


IN FOCUS 


seminary 


these 





(From page 3) At this writing, the 
fate of the prisoners of war in Korea 
is still in doubt. Over nine hundred 
Americans are still unaccounted for. 
In the captive nations under Russian 
sway, whole populations live as in a 
vast concentration camp. 

Hear what the Holy Father says 
concerning the persecuted Church: 
“Everybody knows what difficulties 
the Church is experiencing in many 
parts of the world; with what lies, 
detraction, and spoliation she has to 
contend. All know that in many places 
pastors of souls are either unhappily 
banished or thrown into prison without 
just cause, or else are so harassed 
that they are unable to carry out 
their duties properly. Finally, all are 
well aware that in these same places 
they are not allowed to have their 
own schools and training colleges, that 
they publicly cannot teach, ‘defend, 
or propagate Christian doctrine in 
periodicals or commentaries, and can- 
not properly train the youth in ac- 
cordance with the same doctrine. 

Because the world is in such a 
sorry state, we call on Mary to come 
to our help. And she will. For Mary 
is the Mother of men as well as the 
Mother of God. She accepted that 
Motherhood at the time of the An- 
nunciation; it was confirmed by Christ 
on the Cross in the words, “Woman. 
behold thy son.” 
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The Rancho is open to the public 
on Sundays when a program of pro- 

















vincial songs and dances is given 


















A native couple dressed in festive 
costume visits one of the altars 
erected at El Rancho del Artista 







A group of authors from the Writ- 
ing Center of Mexico Cisty College 
meet for an afternoon at El] Rancho 
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A ceiling mural representing Sor 









Nativ- 
traditional 
posada at El Rancho del Artista 


Juana Ines de la Cruz whose poetry 


has so 


enriched 


Mexican 


culture 





Boyce Parks, a member of the Mex- 
ico City Writing Center, finds here 
the quiet conducive to his work 
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Artista 


1924 until 1935 the Catholic 
Church found Mexico an unhospitable home. 


alike. 


Churches were closed, convents and monasteries 


FRoM AROUND 


Persecution followed clergy and_ laity 
were abolished, and priests were forced to flee 
the country or go into hiding from local author- 
ities. 

But for the past dozen and a half years o1 
local and 
Church have 
steadily bettered. Today there is no intervention 


Mexican 
and _ the 


so, relations between the 


national governments 
with Catholic worship. Throughout the land, 
flourish with all 
the devoutness found in sister Latin-American 
republics. 


churches, large and small, 


More and more Mexico’s Catholic heritage, 
her rich background of religious history and 
art work comes to the attention of scholar and 
amateur aficionado with similar force. An ex- 
ample of such projects as today are under way 
is a fascinating corner of Mexico City known 
as El Rancho del Artista. 

Preserving the colorful customs, folklore and 
religious observances of Old Mexico has been 
the lifework of Francisco Cornejo, artist, teacher 
and founder-director of El Rancho. Actually it 
is his true—fifteen years of 
laboring to reach today’s successful reality! 


life-dream come 

“Pancho” (as Cornejo is known to friends 
forty-one years ago left his art studio in the 
historic Convent of Churubusco to spend a little 
time studying and traveling in California. That 
“little time” developed into twenty years of 
painting and teaching on the West Coast, prin- 
cipally in San Francisco. 

It’s significant that he should choose the city 
named for his patron saint, for St. Francis and 
the Franciscan order have colored all of Corne- 
jo’s life. Early in his West Coast stay, he trav- 
eled to each of the many old California missions, 
studying their achitecture and carefully painting 
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BACKGROUND OF RELIGIOUS HISTORY AND 


ART COMES TO THE ATTENTION OF SCHOLARS 


By DICK HAYMAN 


lic them as they appeared to him. Later these 
se. sensitive paintings were collected together and 
ke. reproduced in a small art book, now out of 
ies print. The originals were sold to various Cali- 
lee fornians, among them the swashbuckling movie 
or- star, Douglas Fairbanks. 


Cornejo’s close association with the romantic 


Oo! inissions built a sturdy and lasting respect for 
nd their founder, Father Junipero Serra. On the 
ve grounds of El Rancho rises the beautiful Tower 
on of Carmel, built to his memory, fashioned after 
id, the one at Carmel-by-the-Sea, where Father 
all Serra is buried. A stately, but simple sanctuary, 
an Portal Fr. Junipero Serra also furnishes a place 


for prayer and meditation in another part of 


ge, the premises. The spirit of this pioneering 
nd Franciscan breathes through all of the charming - Pa < 
nd Rancho and ts gus of ts —s foundation. The Terrace of Meditation contains At this altar decorated with animal 
eX- With warm pleasure Pancho recalls the recent a fresco of St. Francis whose spirit toys, pets and domestic animals are 
ray visit of a modern Franciscan, Father Mojica, breathes through all of the Rancho blessed on St. Anthony Abad’s Day 
wi former Mexican singer and movie star who now 
practices the good work of his Order in another 
nd Latin-American country, Peru. Father Mojica, 
en very much impressed with the Franciscan-stvle 
her haven, especially appreciated its quiet beauty 
it and treasure house of Mexican lore. 
of Perhaps the most important function of El 
Rancho del Artista is its setting for the cele- 
Is bration of the nation’s traditional religious hol- 
the idays. Two of these are equally popular with 
tle young and old: December's Christmas Posada 
hat and January’s Day for the Blessing of Animals. 
of On Saint Anthony Abad’s Day, early in the 
tin morning, Mexico City children wash their pets, 


comb and brush them, tie fancy ribbons and 


sits flowers around their necks and prepare them 

nil for their annual Day of Blessing. As early as i _ ; 

ne- nine o'clock in the morning the youngsters, 2 PJ 

av- many with their parents, begin arriving with sana acaae N — a — 

ms, logs, cats, small. birds, chickens, peacocks, Don Cn, memomaly of fre Th Saray af th Immortal es 
ing sheep, goats, horses, (Cont. on page 24) the Rancho who use brush or camera rear is the Fountain of St. Francis 
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WHAT CAN YOU, AN AVERAGE 


YOURSELF AGAINST THE SCHEMES DREAMED UP 


GENTLEMEN TO RELIEVE YOU 


acketeers Il 


...if you don't watch out! 

They're ready to pounce on the American public at 
and the Better 
country have their hands full trying to warn unsuspect- 


every turn, Business Bureaus of the 
ing citizens. No matter how careful you may be, there 
is always a “sharpie” who knows just how to handle you. 

How then can you, the average householder, protect 
yourself against the schemes which were dreamed up 
to get your name on a sucker list? 

The Better Business Bureau has a slogan which, if 
you heed, can save you a great deal of regret: “Before 
you invest—investigate!” 

Not all firms, of course, are out to fleece Mr. and 
Mrs. Citizen; but there are rotten apples in every barrel 
and it is well worth your while to be on the alert for 
these wormy creatures. 

One woman recently ran up against a sharpie when 
her washing machine broke down. She was right in the 
middle of a big family wash when it failed her, and in 
a dither she called in a repairman. He went through 
many elaborate examinations of the machine and then k 
shook his head sadly. ‘ 

“It’s all shot,” he informed her. “You'll either have to 
buy a new one or have this one overhauled.” 

The housewife was understandably between two fires. 
The family income would certainly not permit the pur- 
chase of a new washing machine. 

She told the man this and he smiled with feigned 
sympathy. “Well then, I can put this one in like-new 
condition for only a portion of what a new one would 
cost.” 

“How much?” she asked. 

“Eighty dollars should do it,” he announced quickly. 
“Tll take it right out and have it back in a few days 
good as new.” 

Well, the housewife could hardly catch her breath, 
but she was wise enough to tell him she would think it 
over. When her husband came home from work and was 
confronted with he called in another 
repairman who made a few minor adjustments and in 


the sad news, 


less than ten minutes had the washing machine running 
tiptop. 
This incident proves the value of seeking a second 
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AGE HOU HOLDER, DO TO PROTECT 
MED UP ¥Y NICE-LOOKING 


AEVE YOU OF YOUR HARD-EARNED MONEY? 
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estimate rather than jumping at the first one to be 
offered. 

Another incident which happened to a friend of this 
writer took place only a week before this writing and 
actually brought about the investigation which prompted 
this article. 

Termites had struck the man’s home and he imme- 
diately called in a firm he had trusted could correct the 
trouble with the least expense. After considerable in- 
vestigation this firm informed him that the cost would 
be no less than $450, and probably run a great deal more 
before they were through with the work. My friend said 
he would consider it and call in his answer the next day 

In the meantime he called in a building inspector 
who was outraged at the quoted gost. saying it should 
not run nearly that much in his opinion. 

Therefore my friend called up the firm next day and 
told them that he was calling in another company for 
an estimate. Only then did the first firm ask to be 
given the opportunity of a second estimate. My friend 

p granted it and was told that the full price would be 
$275. Quite a difference, wouldn't you say? 

Most householders are a trusting lot. They wouldn't 
dream of cheating in their own business transactions, 
so they trust others not to cheat them. It is difficult 
for them to believe that such a “nice-looking gentleman” 
could have it in him to swindle them. 

One such “nice-looking gentleman” was making a very 
lucrative income going from door to door representing 
himself as a salesman for a famous shoe concern. His 
samples of men’s and women’s shoes was very impres- 
sive and the prices he quoted were too good to pass 
up. Mrs. Housewife was only too happy to give him a 
down payment on the assurance that her shoes would 
be delivered in short order. 

The great bargain was discussed by the women of 
the neighborhood enthusiastically for some time, while 
they waited for delivery. But the delivery never came, 
and at length they notified the Better Business Bureau= 
whereupon they were informed that they were only a 
few in a long list of swindles perpetrated by this “nice- 
looking gentleman.” 

He was later apprehended and (Cont. on page 21) 





A LADY, TWO PIUSES, AND A 
DOGMA 

(From page 7) Massabielle, while 
the crowd about her strains to see 
what is taking place; they see only 
the child and the empty hollow 
in the rock. It is the feast of the 
Annunciation, March 25th, 1858, and 
all expect something unusual to hap 
pen; for, although Bernadette has 
never told them who the Lady who 
had been appearing to her for more 
than a month, was, some were sure 
that it was the Mother of God; per- 
haps she would celebrate her feast 
by performing a miracle. 

There is a hush as the child, face 
glowing ecstatically, asks, “O my 
Lady, I beg of you, will you have the 
goodness to tell me who you are and 
what is your name?” There seems to 
be no answer, since the girl’s face 
shows an expression of ardent plead 
ing. Bernadette repeats her question; 
there is still no response. After asking 
the question a third time, she smiles, 
but the smile is one of puzzlement. 
Bernadette rises from her knees 
turns around and looks at the crowd 
t for the first time, then 
immediately starts for the road which 


as if seeing 


leads back to Lourdes 

As she walks along, a group of her 
friends surrounds her to protect her 
from the many people who are trying 
to touch her and ask her questions 
about the visions. But Bernadette 
heeds neither this nor the mockery 
and insults heaped upon her by some 
of the people—for she has other 
more important things occupying her 
attention now. She repeats a mumbled 
phrase over and over as she hastens 
to the rectory in Lourdes. 

Father Marie Dominique Peryra 
male paces up and down the length 
of his simple but comfortable study; 
as he paces he speaks in short sharp 
sentences in a vain attempt to over- 
awe the peasant child who sits before 
him. Bernadette sits calmly, _ still 
whispering the phrase to herself. 

“Well, did your Lady give you an- 
other message for me today?” asks 
the Curé in a voice betraying vex- 
ation. 

“Yes, Monsieur le Curé. She said, 
‘lL am the Immaculate Conception.’ ” 
And with this comes a sigh of relief 
at having the phrase reported. The 
Curé stops and regards her coldly, 
for this is further than she has ever 
tread in this fancy of having seen a 
Lady at Massabielle. 

“Can this be true?” the priest asks 
himself. “Do you know what that 
means, child?” “No, I do not know 
that. I've never heard a name like 
that before.” The Curé feels himself 


hemmed in on all sides. It is simple. 
The child heard the phrase used at 
home or in the school. 

“I may have heard it before, Mon- 
sieur le Curé, but I don’t remember. 
As far as I know, the Lady is the 
first person I've ever heard it from.” 

Bernadette is sincere and this fact 
is evident to the priest. “If this is 
true....good Lord, help me.” 

The Curé had not looked favorably 
on this whole affair, which for the 
last six weeks had been disrupting 
the peace of his parish. Of cours« 
he knew that such an apparition was 
possible; but he treated the matter 
with far more than prudent reserve 
and intended to maintain this attitude 
until some definite proof of its gen- 
uineness could be had. Till higher 
authority had spoken he could do 
nothing but gather the necessary in 
formation tor his bishop. The informa 
tion in this case was indeed unusual. 

Bernadette was the eldest of four 
children of Francois and Louise 
Soubirous. Francois, a one-time mill 
er, had been forced out of business 
because of his poor management ot 
the mill; now he had to go out each 
day to find work enough to keep his 
tamily fed. His success was almost 
negligible and so Louise, a pious wom 
an and hard-working mother, did 
all she could to help. They were poor 
indeed, but strangely enough they 
managed somehow and were happy 
in their one-room home, the Cachot, 
a former jail. 

Bernadette, her sister Marie, and 
the boys Jean Marie and Justin, were 
by far the worst victims of the poverty. 
Bernadette, a simple but loveable 
child, often staved with relatives for 
long intervals; the relatives sought 
both the relief of the parents and the 
welfare of the child—for she was loved 
wherever she went. She was never 
strong and, though not always ill, she 
suffered violent attacks of asthma. Her 
education and even her religious 
knowledge had been neglected, 
though she was nearing the time to 
receive her first Holy Communion. But 
she was a pious child and knew her 
prayers well, having a special love 
for the Rosary of Our Lady. 

One day Bernadette and Marie were 
sent with their cousin Jean Abadie 
to gather firewood in the forest near 
the Gave. It was February 11th. The 
weather was cold and damp and only 
her repeated requests induced her 
mother to allow Bernadette to go with 
the others. At first they were not 
very successful. When one of the girls 
suggested that there was much more 
wood to be found on the other side 
of the stream, Marie and Jean im- 
mediately took off their wooden shoes 
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and their stockings and ran quickly 
through the icy water, screaming be 
cause of the cold. 

When they reached the far side 
of the stream they saw that Ber 
nadette still hadn't crossed over; for 
when she heard them complain of the 
cold she decided that she had better 
not walk through the water. She called 
to the other girls and asked them 
to throw some large stone into the 
water so that she might cross without 
getting wet, but they ran ahead into 
the woods, telling her to do as they 
had done and be quick about it. 

Seeing that she had no choice 
but to follow, Bernadette sat on a 
rock and began to remove her shoes 
and stockings: all of a sudden she 
heard a great rush of wind coming 
from the meadow behind her. Turn 
ing around, she saw nothing; not even 
a leaf stirred. The child became 
frightened. 

When she turned once more to the 
great rock, Massabielle, she saw a 
wild rosebush, which hung down from 
a niche in the face of the rock 
waving about violently. Suddenly a 
bright light appeared in the hollow 
of the rock. Bernadette tried to scream 
but her voice was paralyzed. In the 


midst « 


f the light appeared a Lady 
of incomparable beauty. 

Ihe Lady was young, not twenty; 
her clothing was white from head to 
foot, the dazzling whiteness broken 
only by a blue girdle about her waist 
Her feet were bare except for a 
golden rose on each. She wore no 
jewelry, but over her joined hands 
hung a rosary of crystal and gold 
Bernadette, seeing the rosary, in 
stinctively took her own from the 
pocket of her apron and began to 
make the Sign of the Cross; but her 
arm became stiff, and it was not till 
after the Lady made the Sign that 
the child could move her arm. Sh 
began to pray. 

The Lady did not recite the prayers 
with Bernadette but stood in the 
niche, eyes lowered modestly; a 
gracious smile was on her lips. Mean 
while the other girls returned to find 
Bernadette, oblivious of their pres 
ence, kneeling in prayer. “That's all 
she knows,” her cousin observed. “Let's 
leave her alone for she’s no help 
anyway.” When Bernadette had fin- 
ished the Rosary, the Lady made 
a sign to her to draw near; but 
the child was afraid and the vision 
vanished. 

Bernadette rose and continued what 
she had left undone. As she walked 
through the water she chided the 
girls for complaining of the cold. The 
girls were astounded and Jean stooped 


— =< 


to feel her sister's feet; they were 
warm. 

Bernadette asked the girls if they 
had seen anything; they hadn't, so 
she would say no more about the 
matter. 

On the way home the girls finally 
persuaded her to tell them what had 
happened, so she confided her story 
to them, extracting their promise to 
tell no one. When she told them the 
story, they believed her immediately; 
forgot their 
promise and reported the incident to 
Louise Soubirous. 

At first she discounted the story as 
a product of childish fancy, but when 
Bernadette herself said that it was 
true, Louise was puzzled for she had 
never known her daughter to lie. Not 
knowing what else to do, she forbade 
the any 
but this was worse for the child 
than not being believed, for she found 
in her heart the strongest desire she 
had known—to the Lady 
once 


so much so that they 


Bernadette to go to grotto 


more, 


ever see 
more. 

As is usual in a town like Lourdes, 
the tale spread like wildfire. Some 


said that Bernadette was dim-witted; 


others were inclined to believe the 
child who was known for her forth- 
rightness and = simplicity. She was 


plagued with questions wherever she 
went. “Did the Lady look like any of 
the statues in church?” “Did she men 
tion her name?” “Was she as beautiful 
So-and-so?” Berna 
dette could only repeat that she did 
not know who the Lady was and that 
she was more beautiful than anyone 
she had ever seen. 

Three days later, on February 14th, 
Bernadette prevailed on her mother 
to revoke the prohibition to return to 
Massabielle. So she and her friends 
off, armed with a bottle of 
holy water just in case—as someone 
had suggested, to Bernadette’s horror 
—the vision had been a demon. Upon 
reaching the grotto, Bernadette knelt 
immediately and began to pray the 
Rosary. Soon she exclaimed almost 
ecstatically, “Look, there she is”; and 
with this she grasped the bottle and 
sprinkled the water in the direction 
of the niche, which to all the others 
appeared empty. Bernadette’s small 
face took on a wax-like appearance 
and her companions thought that she 
was about to die. But as soon as she 
had finished the Rosary she stood and 
turned once toward Lourdes, 
her terrified companions following be- 
hind, begging her to return no more. 
To this the child would not assent. 

Once more the story spread abroad, 
and the child’s parents, fearing that 
the police would be at their door if 
this did not soon stop, did all they 
could to dissuade their daughter 


as Mademoiselle 


started 


more 


from returning to Massabielle. But 
Bernadette went back once more on 
February 18th; this time accompanied 
by some ladies bearing pen and paper 
on which to write the desires of the 
apparition. But the Lady told Berna 
dette that her request was a simple 
one and need not be written down: 
the child was to return for the next 
fifteen days. No request could have 
pleased Bernadette more. She readily 
made the promise. In return the Lady 
“And I make 
happy, not in this world, but in the 
next.” 

Bernadette kept her promise for the 
next few days, and the crowds of 
spectators grew larger each day. The 
authorities of the town, religious, civil, 


said, promise to you 


and medical, were becoming alarmed 
at the great following the child had 
and feared that some eruption might 
result. All were determined to watch 
her closely from now on, though out 
wardly they all maintained a 
reserve which appeared to be indif 
ference. 

But on Sunday, February 21st, as 
Bernadette was on her way from the 
church to the Cachot, she was taken 
into custody by a police officer and 
taken to the office of Jacomet, the 
Police Commissioner. At first his man- 
ner was indulgent as he questioned 
her about the apparitions, and Berna 
dette answered all of his questions 
simply and without fear while he took 
a few notes. When she had finished. 
the Commissioner began to repeat her 
testimony, deliberately distorting some 
of the facts, hoping that she would 
give her assent to some of the garbled 
statements. But the child respectfully 
corrected him in each error as if she 
thought the details had slipped his 
mind. Now his manner changed; he 
called her a simpleton and a liar, and 
threatened her with imprisonment if 
her lie were kept up. 

As he shouted at the girl, he was 
interrupted by a cheer coming from 
the crowd outside who had followed 
Bernadette and the policeman; it was 
as if some long-awaited personage 
had arrived. Soon the door opened, 
revealing Francois Soubirous, clutch- 
ing his battered cap in his hands, 
visibly trembling. Jacomet told him 
of the threat and said that he would 
that her 
father forbid her to visit the grotto 


cool 


release her on condition 
again. Francois, wanting nothing more 
than his daughter’s release, gave his 
promise of cooperation. 

The neat morning the crowd gath- 
ered at Massabielle as usual and 
waited for Bernadette. But their wait 
was to be a long one, for the child 
had been sent to school, heart aching 
with grief at not being able to see 


Lady. At 


derision 


the school she met only 
with insult the 
other children, and on her way home 
for dinner she cried. Then a strange 
force began to take her in the direc- 
tion of the grotto; she could not re 
sist. Willing to go but unwilling to 
disobey, the child ran to Massabielle, 


and from 


where the crowd had dwindled, 
leaving but a few at prayer. 
Bernadette fell to her knees and 


began the Rosary as usual, but soon 
rose and tearfully announced to the 
handful of spectators that the Lady 
had not appeared. This made many 
of them believe in her 


even more 


firmly than before, for the thought 
that if she were an imposter she 
would have pretended to see the 
Lady; they certainly would not be 
able to disprove her statement. 
When her parents saw her grief 


stricken figure return from the grotto 
they questioned her and listened to 
her story. Since they had never known 
her to lie, they believed the incident 
of the force which made her go to 


the grotto; they would no longet 
forbid her return. 
The next morning, the rising sun 


once more found a crowd of people 
gathered at Massabielle. Bernadette 
appeared — later the events of 
previous apparitions were — relived 
anew. This time, however, the Lady 
had another request: “Tell the priest 
to build a chapel here in my honor.” 

When the Curé heard this, he was 
impelled to believe the child, but the 
order of his bishop forbade him te 
betray the fact in speech or manner. 
“Tell this Lady,” “that 
if she me to believe and 
to fulfill her request, I shall have to 
have a sign. This is February; if the 
wild rosebush hanging from the niche 
blooms, she shall have her chapel.” 
He would force the Lady to present 
her credentials. 

The Lady smiled when she heard 
the Curé’s demand and simply re 
peated the word “Penance” three 
times. After confiding a personal 
secret to Bernadette, she disappeared, 
leaving the rosebush as barren as 
before. Every scoffer in the crowd 
scored a victory, but it was soon to 
be proved short-lived. 

Many still believed and came in 
ever-growing numbers to the Cachot 
bearing food, money, and other gifts 
for the impoverished family. Some 
brought expensive rosaries, hoping 
that they might barter with Berna- 
dette for the old which she 
used when praying at the grotto. All 
these things were refused by the 
family, especially by Bernadette her- 


and 


he ordered, 
expects 


one 


self who, though she graciously 
thanked each (Cont. on page 20 
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The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award 
for Religious Radio Programs heard na- 
tionally at the Seventeenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV 
Programs at Ohio State University, 
Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers 
all types of educational work done in 
the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellert series planning and 
standards to convey a bold religious 
message of interest to all classes. 
Frank and commendable effort in 
facing common problems of our day 
—with no punches pulled on deli- 
cate subjects. Professional produc- 
tion and suitability for audience 
makes this program outstanding. 
Definitely . . . good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven 
to present the most excellent dramatiza- 
tion possible. Our directors and_profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of 
excellence before them for the 19 years 
we have been on the air. This award is 
an incentive for us to aim for even 
higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half- 
hour radio drama _ produced by the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The 
usual format is to tell the story of a Saint 
or other hero of God as a méané fot @n- 
couraging listeners to follow the Will of 
God in hope and confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present be- 
ing heard on more than 350 stations in 
the United States and on more than 300 
stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. Con- 
sult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or send a postal card to 
Fr. Director, $.A.. AVE MARIA HOUR, 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 
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A LADY, TWO PIUSES, AND A 
DOGMA 

(From page 19) donor, would not 
hear of taking these pious offerings. 

On February 25th, the usual ap- 
parition was far from usual; for after 
the Lady had told Bernadette another 
personal secret, she commanded: “Now 
go and drink, wash in the fountain, 
and eat some of the plant that grows 
beside it.” There was no fountain -at 
Massabielle so Bernadette at once 
started for the Gave when the Lady 
spoke again: “Not there; here it is.” 
She pointed with her delicate hand to 
a small corner between the rocks: 
the corner was perfectly dry and 
dusty. The child went to the spot and 
knelt down; still she saw no water 
though there was a tuft of weeds 
growing there. She began to scratch 
in the soil and soon the spot became 
moist and water began to trickle into 
it. Without waiting for clear water 
to flow, Bernadette tried tiree times 
to drink the mud but couldn’t swallow 
it; she rubbed some of it on her face 
as if to wash in it and then ate a 
few blades of the grass. Soon the 
water began to flow more clearly and 
she drank of it. The Lady smiled 
with satisfaction and disappeared. 

The spectacle was ridiculous to 
many in the crowd. There stood 
Bernadette, face smeared with mud, 
chewing grass like an animal. Surely 
the child was mad. Only one thing 
clouded the glee of the scoffers: 
“Where did the spring come from; it 
wasn't there before.” Meanwhile, the 
trickle gave way to a thin stream, 
and before long the water flowed 
vigorously. 

The next day Bernadette rose from 
her knees before the niche only to 
report that the Lady had not ap- 
peared. But it seems that the Lady 
had chosen on this day to show her 
power in quite a different manner. 
The people who had heard of the 
spring soon began to try to obtain 
some of the water. Some came with 
flasks, others dipped handkerchiefs in- 
to it. A stonecutter, Louis Bouriette, 
had obtained some of the water, 
hoping that its powers were as won- 
drous_as its origin. Twenty-four years 
before he had had his right eye 
blinded by a flying chip of stone. 
After applying the water to the eye, 
his sight was restored. This was im- 
mediately confirmed by Doctor Doz- 
ous who had diagnosed the ailment 
as amaurosis, and had declared it 
incurable. No longer could the issue 
be avoided by the authorities. The 
matter warranted serious attention. 

At succeeding apparitions, the Lady 
repeated her request for a chapel 
to be built on the spot; again the 
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request was ignored. Once more the 
child sat before the Curé, this time 
revealing the Lady’s identity. “I might 
have heard it before, but I don’t 
remember. ‘I am the Immaculate Con 
ception.’ ” 

As Bernadette left the rectory, she 
had scored one victory, for the Cure 
believed. But it would take more to 
convince some of the elders of Lourdes 
and the Bishop of Tarbes. The Prefect 
of the Department, Barron Massey, 
sent two doctors to the Cachot to 
examine Bernadette; their examination 
lasted three weeks. Their only con- 
clusion was that the child might be 
subject to hallucinations. On_ this 
flimsy foundation Massey decided to 
place the seer in a mental institution. 

But this never happened, for the 
miracles at the Grotto continued day 
after day. Massey ordered it closed 
to the public but before long the 
Emperor, after requests from people 
in every station, ordered it reopened. 

Bernadette had had her last visit 
with the Lady on July 16th, the 
Feast of Our Lady of Mount Carmel. 
It was the nineteenth in the series and 
because the grotto had not yet been 
opened once more to the public, the 
child stood in the meadow across the 
stream. The Lady, seeming as close 
as ever, did not speak a word. She 
only smiled at Bernadette and then 
disappeared. 

In the face of increasing miracles, 
the Bishop had to act. On July 28th, 
he appointed an official commission 
of eminent scholars both in sacred 
and profane sciences. They examined 
Bernadette time after time; examined 
all the medical reports on the cures, 
and the grotto itself. The proof was 
almost conclusive, but the Bishop de- 
cided to wait another three years. 

In 1862, after a more than thor- 
ough re-examination of all the facts 
of the case, the Bishop finally issued 
a long pastoral letter in which he 
solemnly pronounced that Mary, the 
Immaculate Mother of God, had real- 
ly appeared to Bernadette Soubirous 
at Massabielle. He also approved the 
cult of Our Lady of Lourdes. 
Wishing to fulfill the request made 
by our, Lady, he agked that all .the 
faithful of the diocese ‘contribute to- 
ward the building ofa church at 
Massabielle. 

Before the church was completed, 
Bernadette, her work being done, 
passed once more into a life of obscu- 
rity; she entered the Congregation of 
the Ladies of Nevers, taking the name 
Marie Bernarde; and after a_ holy 
life, spent in trials and sufferings, she 
died on April 16th, 1878. 

Thus one hundred years ago this 
year a pope defined a dogma. Four 


til 
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vears later our Lady confirmed it. 
Later, in a Bull dated September 4th, 
1869, this same pope, Pius IX, con- 
firmed the truth of the apparitions at 
Massabielle. 

Yet another Pius, eleventh in his 
line, confirmed the promise of the 
Lady to Bernadette: “I will make you 
happy, not in this world, but in the 
next.” On December 8th, 1933, the 
vaults of Saint Peter's once more re 
with the echoes of the 
solemn Te Deum, this time in Thanks 
giving for the canonization of Berna 
dette Soubirous. 


sounded 





RACKETEERS'LL GET ‘CHA... 
page 17) that he 
never sent the orders in to the com- 
pany. The “nice-looking gentleman” 
was sentenced to ninety days; and 
many women had learned the hard 
way—that a salesman’s appearance is 
not a criterion on which to 
his character. 


(From confessed 


judge 


This racket is quite a popular one. 
You would be wise not to deal with 
these deposit-seekers without 
investigating their authenticity. 

Racketeering is an old and _pros- 
perous enterprise and not confined 
to fly-by-night outfits alone. Often 
rackets, under one disguise or another, 
are carried on in the name of very 
popular and well-known firms, right 
under the noses of trusting custom- 
ers. In many cases it takes a 
shrewd and talented eye to 
the deception. 

Recently the Sealer of Weights and 
Measures and the Better Business 
Bureau collaborated to bring to light 
a handy little scheme which was 
carried on while the “suckers” had 
no idea they were being taken. 

A group of well-known and long- 
established parking garages had hit 
upon a little scheme which, in the 
overall picture, added up to quite 
a large take on their part. It seems 
that every time a customer parked 
his car in the garage and asked that 
his gas tank be filled while he was 
away, the attendants were only too 
happy to oblige. They followed the 
customers’ orders and filled the tanks, 
but the charge was much more than 
it should have been. If the tank took, 
say, 9.1 gallons of gasoline, the at- 
tendants charged for ten. For every 
fraction of gas not completing a full 
gallon they charged for a full gallon. 

When the racketeers were exposed 
they merely shrugged their shoulders 
and claimed, “It facilitates our book- 
keeping.” They didn’t mention how 
it had fattened their wallets. 

There are many types of advertis- 
ing about which the public should 
be warned. A (Cont. on page 22) 


first 


very 
detect 








the Light of the Lamp 


MOTHER LURANA...Is there a 
book or pamphlet dealing with the 
life of Mother Lurana? 


The life of Mother Lurana hasn't 
been published yet in a book or a 
pamphlet. However, there is a good 
account of her life in Father Paul of 
Graymoor, written by our confrere, 
Father David Gannon, S.A. 


BROTHERS AND PRIESTS... 
What is the difference between 
Brothers and Priests? 

The big difference is that priests 
are ordained whereas brothers are 
not. At Graymoor we have two kinds 
of brothers: those who are studying 
for the priesthood and will eventually 
be ordained and have the power to 
say Mass, to and 
to perform the other works of the 
priestly ministry; and those who do 
not desire to become priests. Those 
of this latter group are called lay 
brothers. Like the priests they take 
the three vows of religion: poverty, 
chastity, and obedience, and are full- 
fledged members of the Friars of the 
Atonement. They do various kinds of 
work in the office, kitchen, laundry, 
and maintenance. They make sandals, 
repair shoes, and tailor and repair 
habits. In a word they work accord- 
ing to their various abilities. 


hear confessions, 


END OF THE WORLD... How will 
the world end and when will it end? 

Our Lord says that the sun will be 
darkened, the moon will not give its 
light, there will be famine, war, and 
earthquakes, and the stars will fall 
from the heavens. As to when the 
world will end Our Lord says, “But 
of that day and hour no one knoweth, 
no, not the angels of heaven but the 
Father alone... . Watch ye therefore 
because you know not what hour 
your Lord will come.” 

Our opinion—and it’s a purely per- 
sonal opinion—is that the end of the 
world is still a long way off despite 
atom bombs and hydrogen bombs. We 
will all probably be dead and gone 
a long, long time before the world 
comes to an end. Which brings us 
to the point that we don’t know the 
day, or the hour, or the manner of 
our own death either. So, let’s be 
prepared. 


PROPHECY .. . Can tell me 
anything about the Prophecy of St. 
Malachy? 

This 


have 


you 


prophecy was supposed to 
written in 1139 by St. 
Malachy, Bishop of Armagh in Ire- 
land. It was discovered in the Roman 
1590. It consists of 112 
Latin titles alluding to all the Popes 
from Celestine Il to the end of the 
world. Though it has been declared 


been 


Archives in 


fraudulent it is very interesting. The 
present Holy Father, Pope Pius NII, 
is called The Angelic Shepherd, a 
title that certainly fits because the 
Holy Father, the Bishop of Rome, 
took care of his flock and did 
desert it during the bombings of the 
last war. 


not 


The prophecy has only five more 
titles. then it concludes: “In the last 
persecution of the Roman Church, 
Peter the Roman will sit (in the papal 
chair), and he will feed his sheep in 
many tribulations, and after that the 
city of the Seven Hills will be des- 
troyed, and the Awful Judge will 
judge his people.” 
TAXES...Is it a sin to chisel on 
income taxes, and if it is what Com- 
mandment does it break? 

It is a sin against the Seventh 
Commandment, Thou shalt not steal, 
to make false statements and returns 
on income or other taxes. 


DOCTOR... What do the _ initials 
J.U.D. after a Priest’s name stand for? 


Juris Utriusque Doctor which is the 
Latin for Doctor of Both Laws, i.e. 
of Civil and Canon Law. 


INFORMATION ... Where can I find 
information about matters that per- 
tain to the Church? 


For information about the teaching 
of the Church the best source is a 
good Catechism; for various aspects 
of the history of the Church, the 
Catholic Encyclopedia; for the mean- 
ings of Catholic terms, the Catholic 


Dictionary: for all kinds of various 
information, the National Catholic 
Almanac. 


CATHEDRAL . . . How does a cathe- 
dral differ from other churches? 


The cathedral is the official church 
of the bishop of the diocese. 
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RACKETEERS'LL GET ‘CHA... 
(From page 21) knowledge of the 
methods used would prevent many 
a swindle from taking place; and the 
Better Business Bureau is constantly 
at work to help those who seek 
advice in their business transactions 

“Bait advertising,” one of the most 
prevalent forms, has a long list of 
complaints and suckers. This is the 
practice of advertising an article at 
a very low price with the sole pur 
pose of hooking the customer into 
the place of business in order to sell 
him something much more expensive 
Reliable firms do not use bait adver 
tising. When reliable firms advertise 
product at a very low price they 
sell it at that price. 

Very often the customer is of the 


opinion that if a product is adver 
tised in the papers, on radio ot 
television it must be on the up-and- 
up. This is not always the case. Such 
advertising outlets do everything in 
their power to screen unusual ads, 
but they cannot always keep an o¢ 
casional gyp from getting past them. 
Take the case of the outfit which 
used every means at its power to 
advertise a rebuilt vacuum cleaner 
tor the surprisingly low cost of only 
$7.95. This ad brought an avalanche 
of calls from prospective buyers, but 
the results were far from satisfactory. 
The Better Business Bureau was 
flooded with complaints. 
r'ypical of these complaints was one 
from a woman who had answered 
the ad and was in short order called 
upon by a representative of the tirm. 
Once inside her house he did every 
thing in his power to sell her not 
the advertised vacuum but a much 
more expensive model. He came 
right out and told her that the re 
built models were no good, and at 
length, as she stuck to her guns, 
he sold her the advertised job for 
$7.95. It didn’t last a week; and 
when Better Business Bureau inves 
tigators took the machine apart they 
discovered that it was wired in 
reverse, that the blades were broken, 
and that it had no suction whatever. 
Other complaints were that the 
salesmen, after a great deal of ar 
cuing, finally would not even take 
an order for the advertised model. 
The manner in which you, as a 
trusting householder, can be added 
to the long list of suckers is varied 
and sundry. But here, for your ex- 
amination, is a list of the most pop- 
ular swindles. Be on the lookout for 
them. Tomorrow’s doorbell could very 
well bring you face to face with 
that “nice-looking gentleman” who is 
out to pull the wool over your eyes. 
Beware of— 
The photograph salesman who wants to 
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take your baby’s picture and enter 
it in a beauty contest. INVESTIGATE 

The dealer who advertises his product 
at wholesale prices, although he is a 
retail dealer. INVESTIGATE. 

Ihe vulture who comes to you after a 
death in your family and claims that 
the deceased owed him money. IN- 
VESTIGATE 

The merchant who is constantly in the 
midst of a “closing out,” “leas* lost,” 
or “must sell out” sale. USUALLY 
BUNK 

The Zrass-s ed salesman who claims his 
grass will not grow more than three 
inch s. F AKE! 

The boy or girl selling magazines to 
get through college. INVESTIGATE 

The lonely heart clubs. KEEP OUT 

The salesman who offers you a_ free 
enlargement of an old photo without 
charge of any kind. You'll probably 
end up having to buy a new and 
expensive frame. INVESTIGATE 
Yes, theyre ready to get you at 

every turn. It’s up to you to keep 

off the sucker list, and the best way 
to do that is to follow the Better 

Business Bureau's motto: BEFORE 

YOU INVEST, INVESTIGATE! t 





DAY OF DESTRUCTION 

From page 9) the Marshal thought 
One must alwavs be one step in 
front of everyone, friend and foe 
alike. As long as two vears ago he 
had begun preparations for this fi 
nal step. He had forced his scien 
tists, against their better judgement, 
to complete the greatest of all nu- 
clear bombs—an_ explosive — force 
capable of burning the earth itself. 
After that had come the plane—one 
that would fly beyond the reach of 
fighters or antiaircraft fire. Today 
the two had come together, the 
plane and the bomb, and had been 
sent against the most hated of his 
enemies—the Americans. At least, if 
everyone must die, the Americans 
would die first. 

“Fifteen minutes to target.” 

“Damn you,” the General. said, 
“call them back!” 

The Marshal shrugged. “That is 
impossible. They have no_ radio.” 
That had been planned, too. There 
would be no countermanded orders. 

“Perhaps,” the General said, al- 
most as though speaking to himself, 
“perhaps the crew will not drop the 
bomb.” 

The Marshal leaned back and 
pulled his mustache. All this talk 
was mere foolishness. The crew 
would, of course, drop the bomb. 
They did not know its nature. It 
was no more than an act of war, 
and they would carry out their mis- 
sion. Beyond that, the crew had 
been carefully selected. They were 
children of the State, too young to 
know of anything except what the 


ONE 


State had seen fit to teach them 
They would never let their emo- 
tions interfere with action, as did 
the General. 

“A mob is gathering in the street,” 
the General said. 

“Jackals always gather at the kill,” 
the Marshal said. “They are blaming 
us, now that we near defeat of ow 
armies.” 

“They will come for you soon.” 

The Marshal shrugged. “What 
does it matter how I die when 
everyone dies with me.” That was 
the irony of it, the Marshal thought. 
He would have revenge even be 
fore he was dead and must be re 
venged. That had been in his mind 
as he took the crew to the airport 
and got the bomb from its leaden 
vault. To be sure that nothing would 
go wrong with his revenge, he had 
watched as the bomb was loaded 
onto the plane. He had even cau 
tioned the crew to leave the bomb 
unarmed until near the target, so 
that it would not explode prema 
turely and take away the sweetness 
of destroying the Americans first 
Only as the plane left the runway, 
frightening a great flock of sparrows 
with the thrust of its jets, did the 
Marshal sit back, knowing that now 
nothing could go wrong. 

“Ten minutes to target.” 

And the man who would be god, 
smiled. The best part would begin 
soon. Rising, the Marshal turned on 
a short wave set, spinning the tuning 
knob until the New York City station 
that he sought came in clearly. Mu 
sic. That was like the fools. They 
must have their pleasure. No such 
people as this deserved to win wars 

and yet, they did. 

Well, the music would stop soon 
enough. Voices in terror would replace 
the music when the bomb was dropped 
and began to burn the city. They 
would race out with their fine fire 
equipment—what was left of it after 
the explosion—lut it would do no good. 
This fire was one that could not be 
put out. 

“Come, General, you will want to 
hear this.” When the General did not 
answer, the Marshal turned, then 
made a sound of contempt. The Gen 
eral was leaning against the window, 
his head in his hands. 

Beyond the walls of the capitol 
building, voices were rising, blending 
into a thunder that the Marshal re 
membered from his days in the 
Revolution. Somewhere a guard fired 
a rifle nervously. That would do no 
good, now. Mobs of the sort out there 
never feared a few rifles. 

“Five minutes to target.” The crew 
would be arming (Cont. on page 24) 





Hi, Gane! This is Catholic Press Month, 
and everywhere throughout the land 


Catholics are discussing the value and 


spiritual uplift derived from good 
Catholic reading. Our many, many 
Catholic publications are a proud 


The establishment of Cath 
literature in 


privilege. 
olic our country was a 
hard-won battle that commenced with 
a courageous group of stubborn Irish 
But our Catholic 
privilege that we must earn by 
continued support. If we 
lighten and 
self 
the 
surrounded 
then 
job done. 

A subscription to a Catholic mag- 
azine than meets the 
eve. Sure, we're providing the home 
with literature about Holy Mother 
Church. It’s true we are learning a 
bit as we are being entertained. But 
over a period of years, we are achiev- 


men. press is a 
our 
are to en 
Him- 
and to eradicate 
and bias that 
Faith in the 

cooperate to get 


instruct—as_ Christ 
told us to do! 
prejudice 

the 
must 


has 
past, 


we the 


means more 


ing far more than being instructed 
and entertained. As our Catholic 
press grows and flourishes, we are 


making life easier for Catholics every- 
where. We are attaining good will 
and a better understanding of what 
Catholics believe. We are establishing 
respect—and often admiration—for the 
precepts we hold dear. And whereas 
the process may be slow during your 
lifetime and mine, we are paving the 
way for future Catholic generations 
just as the way was paved for us 
by those of a generation ago. 
Lately I’ve been reading some ex- 
cellent Catholic books that appeal to 
teens and oldsters alike. In case you 
would like to celebrate Press Month 


by LYNN ALEXANDER 
1606 Birch St., Grand Prairie, Texas 


Catholic book 
recommendations 


good 


by reading a 


here are some 


What Must 1 Do? by Sister Mary Paul 


Reilly, O.S.B. (Milwaukee: Bruce 
Publishing Company, 1950, $2.00). 
I don't know when I have ever 


enjoyed a book more than What Must 
| Do? It many of the 
questions nuns that have 
always puzzled me. Not having a reli 
it’s difficult at 
for the average layman to understand 
the strict life and material sacrifices 
of the sisters. With the priesthood, 
it is comprehensible. Their life in- 
volves some freedom and independ 
ence. But the sisters 
give up everything? 

What Must | Do? answers the ques 
tion to the layman’s satisfaction. The 
answer is that they gain more than 
they give. To them 
spiritual wealth and a 
happiness seldom found 
convent life. 

Sister Mary Paul follows the would 
be sister from the time she first con+ 
ceives het (And _ it is 
“conceived”; for a vocation gives new 
life to the After a girl dis 
covers that it is the religious life for 
her, how does she act? Says Sister 
Mary Paul, “You don’t want to be 
held down by the standards of pro- 
priety expected of a professed sister 
before you get to the convent door, 
and it probably will be bad for your 
disposition if the whole company takes 
to gasping when you light a cigarette.” 
Again, “...it’s perfectly possible to 
grow in sanctifying grace while watch- 
ing a good movie or gliding around 
a dance floor, you know... .Melan- 
choly and 


answers so 


about 


gious vccation, times 


... how can they 


accrues a 
consistent 
outside of 


vocation. 


soul!) 


over-primness are not 


How 
ever, cautions Sister Mary Paul, there 
call tor a “last fling” either 

Step by step, Sister Mary Paul takes 
you into the convent for an accurate 
glimpse. While Sister is an excellent 
saleswoman, she is not trying to sell 
you on a 


sought by the sisterhood... .” 


is no 


She is extremely 
frank and honest concerning the diffi 
culties as well as the joys. One of the 
most delightful chapters included the 
humorous account of how much more 
is expected of a sister after she dons 
habit. A couple of weeks 
when clean clothes were dropped on 
the laundry 


vocation. 


her ago 
floor, the sister in charge 
would have said, “Too bad, too bad, 
but accidents will happen.” Now it is 
‘Such carelessness! It’s high time for 


you voung people to get vour heads 
out of the clouds and attend to vour 
work.” Sisters, you discover, are ex 
pected to live up to every inch of 
that habit! 

Throughout this intimate glimpse 
into what makes a_ sister tick, the 
writer's lively sense of humor keeps 
vou chuckling. For anyone, Catholic 
or non-Catholic, with a possible vo 


without, What 


provides an 


cation or Must | Do? 

wondertul 
as well as instruction. 

My lone objection to the book is 
that Sister Mary Paul made 94 
pages so readable that they seem to 
be the shortest pages ever published! 


Adolescent Conflicts. Edited by Father 
Cheodore Vitttoria (New York: Soci 
ety of St. Paul, 1951, $2.25). 

This book is a collection of articles 
written by eight priests on the various 
aspects of adolescence. They deal with 
courtship, leisure, leadership, person 
ality training and many other phases 
of the growth and development of the 
teens. By far, the two most outstand 
ing articles are those by Father James 
Magner and Father John A. O’Brien 
Father Magner’s discussion of social 
liberties and privileges to be allowed 
the teen answers many a perplexing 
question about dating and recreation. 
Father John A. O'Brien discusses 
courtship, and not only the respon 
sibility but also the practicability of 
staying on the right track. Father 
Daniel Lord’s “Youth and the Home” 
emphasizes the co-consideration im 
portant between parents and teens in 
achieving a happy home life. For 
teens, parents, or youth counsellors, 
Adolescent Conflicts provides a good 
insight into the teen 
problems. 

The book would gain much by the 
elimination of the first article which 
not only was dry reading but 


evening of 
entertainment 


has 


years and _ its 


was 
contrary to the views held in the 
other excellent chapters. 
The Magic Pen, (Cont. on page 32) 
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DAY OF DESTRUCTION 

(From page 22) the bomb now, 
joining the trigger mechanism and the 
warhead. American radar would have 
picked up the plane. Futile attenpts 
would be made to bring it down. 

An announcer was on with a news 
program. He spoke of the war, the 
nearness of victory, and could not 
know that defeat lay only minutes 
away. 

Just as the announcer completed 
his newscast, and the music came on 
again, the radar operator turned from 
the screen and spoke to the Marshal. 
“On target.” 

The General came away from the 
window. He stood, white-faced, his 
lips paper-thin across his teeth. “May 
you be tortured in hell,” he said to 
the Marshal, his voice choked. 

“Shut up, you fool.” The Marshal 
leaned close to the radio. The musi 
cal program had not been interrupted. 


This station must have been beyond 


the reach of the initial blast. 

Time passed. The transcribed mu 
sic was halted only for periodic 
commercial announcements. A damp 
film glistened on the Marshal’s fore 
head. 

Rifles pounded continually now in 
the streets around the Capitol. Shout 
ing voices multiplied and rose above 
the sound of the weapons. 

Abruptly, the New York station was 
silent. 

“Now!” the Marshal said aloud. 

“We interrupt this program to bring 
you a news bulletin. A nuclear bomb 
has been dropped on the edge of 
New York City.” The announcer 
paused dramatically. Then: “Fortu- 
nately, the bomb did not explode.” 

The Marshal came to his feet. A 
sound started from him and was 
caught in his throat. White-faced, 
he leaned against the radio. 

“Scientists have dismantled the 
bomb,” the announcer went on, “and 
report that only a miracle kept the 
bomb from going off. At some time, 
probably before the bomb was armed, 
a sparrow had squeezed into a part 
of the weapon and was caught in 
the trigger mechanism, thus prevent- 
ing a completion of the firing cycle—.” 

Unsteadily, the Marshal turned. “A 
sparrow,” he said. “So small a thing 
as a sparrow—.” No one was there to 
answer him. The General and the 
radar operator were gone. Below, 
rushing feet pounded upward on the 
stairs. T 
ee 
JEALOUS WATCHMAN 
(From page 11) of the miracles 
believed to have been wrought 
through the intercession of the 
Saint. 

From the gibbet erected in an- 
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other corner of the yard hung a 
heavy chain, with a store of fagots 
and straw beneath. Above the cross 
was fastened a _ placard with the 
following doggerel: 

David Darvell Gatheren 

As saith the Welshman 

Fetched outlaws out of hell; 
Now he is come with spear and 
shield 
In harness to burn in Smithfield 

For in Wales he may not dwell. 
And Forest the Friar 
That obstinate liar, 

That wilfully should be dead, 
In his contumacy 
The gospel doth deny 

The king to be the supreme head. 
And how oddly was the prophecy 
to be fulfilled that someday the 
statue would set fire to a_ forest. 

Reaching the place of execution, 
the guards immediately loosened 
their victim from the hurdle and 
led him to the platform. Latimer 
ascended the pulpit and gave a 
sermon in defense of royal suprem 
acv. When Forest was given a chance 
to speak, he cried in a loud clear 
voice: “...if an angel should come 
down from heaven and show me 
anything other than what I have 
believed all my life past I would 
not believe him; if my body should 
be cut joint from joint, or member 
from member, brent, hanged, or 
whatever pain might be done to my 
body, I would never turn from the 
old religion of the Bishop of Rome.” 
As the executioners dragged him 
from the scaffold to the  gibbet, 
Forest declared: “Neither fire, nor 
fagot, nor scaffold shall separate me 
from Thee, O Lord.” 

The executioners tore off his hab- 
it, girt him with the chain and 
drew him upwards so that he hung 
suspended over the straw and fag- 
ots. The fire licked his feet, the 
smoke caused intense pain. The sta- 
tue of St. Dervel was cut in small 
pieces to feed the flames. For two 
hours Forest hung, enduring the tor- 
ture and the jibes of the apostates 
from the true faith. At last when 
the gibbet weakened and fell into 
the flames Forest gasped his last 
breath. “In Thee, O Lord, have I 
hoped, let me never be confounded,” 
he prayed. “Deliver me in thy jus- 
tice. Bow down thy ear to me; 
make haste to deliver me.” And 
finally, “Into thy hands I commend 
my spirit,” and the soul made its 
flight to God. 

Unfortunately the relics of the 
heroic man are lost, though they 
are believed to be in the hospital 
yard near the Franciscan friary at 
Smithfield. Perhaps at some future 
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date they will be uncovered for the 
honor and glory of the Franciscan 
John Forest and for the inspiration 
of all the faithful. On December 9, 
1886, together with fifty-three others, 
John Forest received the title of 
blessed. His feast is annually cel 
brated throughout the Franciscan 
order on May 22. 

There are disputes among historians 
as to the facts of John Forest’s life, 
such as whether he was _ provincial 
or not, whether he took an oath 
of abjuration or not, whether he 
was a doctor of theology. But there 
is one fact which no one can contest 
his loyalty to the primacy of the 
Pope and to the See of Peter. 
Well was he called “Watchman of 
the Holy See”; and the oratio for 
his feast, celebrated with that of 
Bl. Godfrey Maurice Jones and BI. 
Joachim of St. Anne Wall, singles 
out this characteristic in his life. In- 
deed all can pray in the words of 
the liturgy: “O Lord Jesus Christ, 
who didst choose Thy blessed mar- 
tyr John...as an outstanding de 
the primacy of the Roman_ pontiff: 
grant, we beseech Thee, that through 
his intercession all people who con 
fess Thee to be the true God may 
return to the unity of the true 


faith.” t 


‘Sime 
MEXICO’S EL RANCHO 

(From page 15) donkeys, and even 
cows. Until one or two that afternoon 
the animal-featured celebrating goes 
on. 

The blessing takes place in front of 
a gallery-chapel, officiated by a lead- 
ing priest of the city. Behind him is 
erected a blessed wooden relief of 
St. Anthony and decorations of the 
typical animal toys of the land. The 
blessing is accompanied by a sermon 
on Saint Anthony Abad and appro- 
priate words on care and affection 
due the furred and feathered com- 
panions brought there by the festive 
children. 

Prizes are awarded for the best- 
decorated pets and for the rarest. 
The animals are furnished fresh water, 
corn, alfalfa, and other suitable deli- 
cacies. Animals of El Rancho, of 
which there are many, naturally are 
included in the day’s gala proceedings. 
Bathed and pampered, they receive 
even more attention than visitors 
regularly show them. 

In the patios and courtyards, rich 
and poor, people of all classes, mingle 
together in the spirit of brotherly fun 
and homage. Noises of animals and 
laughter-shouting of children blend in 
a symphony matched only by the 
music which must have issued from 
the infamous Tower of Babel. 

Probably even (Cont. on page 26) 
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Sea Otters—For 


the first time in 
few sea-otter pelts 
been harvested—a near-miracle 
considering the wrought by 
unscrupulous traders a few years ago. 
The pelt of the sea otter is so rich 
a pile that it is almost impossible to 
wear out, and, for as long as it was 
available, was prized by Russian no- 
bility and Chinese mandarins tor 
trimming their ceremonial capes. The 
pelt itself is actually of a finer 
texture than that of the land otter. 
It is black in color, with a tinge of 
purplish silver; and is 
phosphorescent in 
one sea-otter pelt was sold at a 
public auction for $125, but prices 
have ranged as high as $500 apiece. 

The modern history of the sea 
otter is literally steeped in blood. 
The adult animals are about 4% feet 
long, shaped somewhat like a_bea- 
ver, with broad muscles, heavy 
hindquarters and long, webbed, flip- 
per-like hind feet. Originally, the 
animals lived a very gregarious so- 
cial life, splashing and playing in 
herds around reefs and_ rocky _ is- 
lands, especially near kelp beds 
where they fed. They mate at any 
time of the year. They are almost 
as playful as their cousins, the land 
otters, and everything is eaten on 
their breasts. Otter pups are about 
15 inches long, and very affection- 
ate. At one time, some 70 fur com- 


many 
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years, a 


havoc 


somewhat 
water. In 1939, 


panies were battling each other 
around the Aleutian Islands for the 
sea-otter trade. Terrible atrocities 


were committed against the Aleutian 
natives: whole tribes were kidnapped, 
women were held hostage, and 
children sometimes shot—so that the 
men would go otter-hunting for the 
benefit of the unscrupulous traders. 
If any credit-mark can be given to 
this terrible chapter in human his- 
that this trade 


tory, it is was re- 
sponsible for bringing about explora- 
tion of the northern Pacific coast. 


The otters were sought by 
Tartars, Cossacks and Slavs working 
from Asia down to California; like- 
wise by Spartiards, Americans and 
Canadians working northwards.” In 
1741, a famous navigator named 
Bering was sent out by Peter the 
Great of Russia on an_ exploration 
jag; he found the otters and left his 
name as discoverer of the Bering 
Straits. Though Bering himself and 
30 seamen perished from the ter- 
rible hardships encountered in these 
northern waters, the remainder of the 
crew carried back great bundles of 
sea-otter skins which were sold to 
the for $150-$200 apiece. 
In the following years, 2,000 otters 
were taken out of a single spot, un- 
til, in three years’ time, the animals 
were almost exterminated. 

Sea otters are very tame. They 
came right up to Bering’s crews and 
“would not be driven away until, 
after many were slain, they learned 
to know us and ran away.” Whole 
herds were killed, slaughtered with 
clubs on land. Even yet, it is hard 
to read of those slaughters without 
a feeling of pity and shame. The 
otters acted like pups, wanting to 
make friends, yet afraid of punish- 
ment. Under the blows of the hunters, 
they hid among the rocks, playing 
dead, or covering their heads with 
their paws. In water, they were 
killed with nets, spears and _ rifles. 
Females with young suffered the 
most, for they would not leave the 
young ones. Sometimes sailor-hunt- 
ers took the mother otters into the 
boats; then the little ones came 
whimpering up to the sides—and 
were slain. 

Some authorities have calculated 
that between 1786 and 1868, more 
than 200,000 sea otters were slain. 
The great naturalist Seton tells us 
that once they were plentiful along 
the shore line of Washington, Ore- 
gon and California—though their to- 


sea 


Chinese 


tal “range” as a great 5,000-mile 
semicircle started near northern Ja 
pan and swung right down to lower 
California. 

The great naturalist, Steller, after 
whom the famous sea cow 
that once spent 
much of their time on land—basking 
in the sun, coming ashore ahead of 
storms, probably even raising their 
young on shore. Under intensive per 
secution, however, they — stayed 
strictly in the sea, playing and frol- 
icking in the kelp beds and _ billows. 
Mothers nurse their babes by hold 
ing them tightly in their arms. They 
feed on crabs, red abalone, small 
fish and seaweed. Killer whales are, 
today, their greatest enemies. 
Winter Allies;—-Now is the time 
when farm people, expecially, may 
see the great white, or snowy, owl 
sitting on fence post or strawstack, 
far from the tundra of the arctic 
where these owls live. Periodically, 
shortage of mice and lemmings in 
the north forces these great winged 


is named, 


states sea otters 


birds to migrate southward, some 
times far down into the United 
States. Sportsmen need not worry 


about them preying on game birds 
—though every prairie chicken and 
grouse for miles around is scared 
silly by these owls. Yet analysis has 
shown that these snowy visitors feed 
chiefly on mice and arctic hares, 
gulping down bones, fur and all; 
the food is regurgitated at leisure. 
And with spring, the birds betake 
themselves back to the northland 
once more. Guess they just 
stand the heat! 


Are Porcupines Pests?—Fashions 
change in wildlife affairs. When we 
first came from Ireland to the Al 
berta bush country (almost 30 years 
ago now), it was illegal to kill por 
cupines. These clumsy, quill-bearing 
mammals were the only animal that 
could be killed with a stick by any- 
one lost in the bush, and many a 
man still living owes his life to them. 
Now, however, they are regarded as 
one of our worst pests; and rewards 
have been placed on their dim-wit- 
ted heads in both eastern Canada 
and many parts of the United States. 
Foresters say they gnaw the bark 
off too many valuable trees, espe- 
cially evergreens, causing the trees 
to die. In addition, farmers and 
dog-lovers are against them because 
they infest curious horses and dogs 
with quills. I once came across an 
old “porky” that weighed upwards of 
60 pounds. He was so old his quills 
were almost silvery, and he groaned 
with every step. 
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Rats—They're still our worst 
footed enemy. (Cont. on page 
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MEXICO’'S EL RANCHO 

(From page 24) more enthusiastically 
celebrated at El] Rancho is the Christ 
Posada, appropriately enough 
supposed to be originated by St. 
Assisi. 


mas 


Commemorating 
Mary and Joseph's eight-day journey 
Nazareth to Bethlehem, there 
are nine Posadas preceding Navidad 
Christmas Day. The ninth, most im 
portant, is held Christmas Eve. The 
one annually observed at the Rancho 
is that which falls on the Saturday 
evening before Navidad 
Nearly 1,000 people 

this occasion. Following 
from a loudspeaker, they form the tra- 
ditional column of couples. Each cele 


Francis of 


from 


gather for 
directions 


brant carries a lighted candle, 
in the the Posada 
as the long column wends its ways 
through El Rancho to Bethlehem 
Annex, where finally its leaders stop 
at the Gate and ask for the night's 
lodgings, as did the Holy Family that 


joins 


singing of chant 


night almost 1953 years ago. 
Posada actually means lodgings. 
honored in the chant that is sung 


over and over, its many familiar 


choruses setting the mood, much as 
our own Christmas carols flavor State 
side Yuletide parties. 


The gates are opened and_ the 
Posada marchers pass the gala-be 
decked Font of St. Francis and on to 
the Holy Manger. There a_ living 


panorama holds its awe-inspiring pose, 
while a choir of fifteen robed boys 
sing chants in their clear, youthful 
voices. The Nacimiento, Nativity, is 
enacted by a lovely young woman 


Mary 


Joseph, who are surrounded by a 


and handsome man, as and 
genuine manger scene. All Posada 
marchers file past, marveling at the 
beauty and realism of this reverent 
reproduction. 

What follows is the “breaking of 
the pinatas.” These large, unbaked 
clay pots are gaily decorated with 
pasted-on bits of tinsel, crepe and 
tissue paper in all colors and forms. 
Many are shaped like animals, stars, 
flowers, birds, and even humorous 
figures such as Donald Duck, known 
below the border as El Pato Pascual. 
The intriguing symbols of enjoyment 
are filled with fruits, nuts, candies, 
and small gifts, and suspended over 
the Main Patio. Then beginning with 
the youngest child and working up- 
ward to allow all present to join the 
fun, each in turn is blindfolded, spun 
around, handed a stout club, and 
permitted to strike wildly at the 
pinata. Two men operate the ends of 
the wire from which the pinata is 
strung, however, and it is raised and 
lowered over and over to keep it out 
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of reach of the swinging club. Finally 
someone does smash it open. The prize 
and goodies fly to the cement floor, 
laughing dashing 
helter-skelter to capture them. 
Spectacular fireworks and shower 
of ballons make a brilliant climax. Re- 
their 
many old men and women feel tears 
in their that this 
traditional being - still 


was 


sending onlookers 


membering own childhoods, 


eyes, overjoyed 
pleasure — is 
observed and appreciated as. it 
decades ago. 

These two religious festivals have 
held at El eight 
consecutive continue 


Rancho for 


will 


been 
years and 


for as long as it stands. 


rhere is much more to be seen 
on every side of this fabulous min 
iature museum-city. At the Fountain 
of St. Francis in Bethlehem Annex 


stands impressive sculpture designed 
by artist-founder, Francisco Cornejo. 
On the Meditation, 
built in St. 
frescoes of the Saint done by 
who have lived at El Rancho. 

Furnished apartments within the 
grounds are rented by Mexican and 


Terrace of also 
Francis, 


artists 


honor of are 


American artists who wish to be neat 
the conveniences of surrounding Mex 
ico City, yet want the atmosphere 
and quiet conducive to creative work. 
Writers, painters, sculptors, photogra- 
phers, and composers take advantage 
of this ideal location. Some come for 
few weeks; others continue 
to live there after years of inspired 
and congenial residence. 

Another resource is the little chapel 
library, dedicated to Sor Juana Ines 
de la Cruz, Mexico’s greatest woman 
and _ beloved and_ filled 
with art books and literary volumes. 
Designed in purest Spanish Colonial 
style, the library has recessed shelves 
and ornately carved doors distin- 
guishing it. Two magnificent frescoes 
by noted muralist-designer Francisco 
Eppens cover the domed ceiling. They 
represent Sor Juan mystic poetess, and 
Fray Bartolome de las Casas, great 
“Father of the Indians.” 

Each step bearing the name of an 
important contributor to Mexico's arts 
and culture, the tiled “Stairway of 
the Immortals” leads down to a peace- 
ful Garden of the Poets. Such touches 
make the Rancho an_ outstanding 
attraction among Mexico City’s count- 
less points of interest for traveling 
artist, tourist and student. 

A permanent art gallery, quaint 
museum of popular arts, exotic animals 


only a 


poet sister, 


and birds, regional dancers and musi- 
cians give further color and charm, 
contributing to visitors’ enjoyment. 
But once past the country-style 
main gates and into the Rancho, 
tourist and native alike are caught 


ONE 


up in an atmosphere of Old World 
tranquility. The rush of a 
forgotten 
beauty, 


modern 
metropolis is momentarily 
Calm and dignitied created 
long ago by Franciscans, 
again bring peace of mind and soul 
to the harried 
materialistic world. t 


aesthetic 


citizen of today’s 





ECHOES FROM THE INN 
(From page 4) 

Unfertunately, the men here who 
die have 
of them. More than once I have had 
the unpleasant task of notifying a 
relative who lived in the middle ot 
the East River or in an empty lot, or 
in a non-existent city. 

You am to make out their 
death certificate and notify the fam 
ily where I can. Some of your Cath 
olics are a disgrace, 


families who are ashamed 


see, I 


they do not care. 
I for one am ashamed of them. 

You will say | should be charitable 
in my consideration of these. I can 
try, but I cannot find it in my heart 
when they not and the 
likes of them go to Church on Sun 
day, God help them and the Cath 


olic Church. 


do care, 


Yours truly, 

E. K. 
NOTE: I appreciated your feelings 
E. K., but let God be the Judge. 
Continue your good work among the 
unfortunate children of God and one 
day in a land beyond the stars they 
will be bright jewels in your own 
everlasting crown. And in contradis- 
tinction to your opinion of some 
Catholics, I give the following letters 
from non-Catholics. But first under- 
stand that the uncharitable, disedify- 
ing or scandalous Catholic is not the 
Catholic Church. It is unfortunate 
that you should think so. Rather, the 
Catholic Church is the Mystical Body 
of Christ. That is, Christ living among 
men and through human instruments 
—the Priests—carrying on the work of 
Man’s Redemption. The Holy Spirit 
of God abides in this Mystical Body 
of Christ sanctifving us the members 
of that Body. Moreover, in the 
Church and in each grace, 
there is the indwelling of the Holy 
Trinity since, because of the Unity 
of their essence, all three Persons 
are inseparably bound together with 
one another. Where One is, the other 
Two must also be. Christ says: “If 
anyone love me, he will keep my 
word, and my Father will love him, 
and we will come to Him and make 
our abode with Him.” 

In a strict theological sense, there- 
fore, the Catholic Church is Christ. 
Humanly speaking if any group of 
Catholics can be said to be the Cath- 
olic Church, then (Cont. on page 31) 
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This concluding chapter tells of the passing 
of the beautiful soul of Father Paul to God. 
Great must be the reward of this faithful 
and valiant warrior of Jesus and Mary. 

If in reading Father Paul's biography your 
faith in God has deepened, then the Author’s 


purpose in writing it has been accomplished. 


Father Paul of Graymoor is published by Macmillan Company, New York. $4.00. Copyright 1951 by Friars of the 
Atonement, Inc. All rights reserved—no part of this book may be reproduced without permission from the publisher. 
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The Friars on the March 


F id WRITING the last 


chapter of the biography of Father Paul the author 
can say with St. John the Evangelist: “This is the dis 
ciple who bears witness concerning these facts, and we 
know that his witness is true.” Never once throughout 
this whole volume has the author allowed his imagina- 
tion to glamorize facts, and therefore he hopes that he 
has been able to avoid any criticism of this work as 
being “Pietistic.” For it was never his intention to be 
either effusive or sentimental. 

Father Paul was a strong man with a strong faith in 
God. His love for God and his fellow men was deep 
and true but never maudlin. His virtues were many 
and these virtues are attested to in the foregoing pages, 
not so much by the author as by others through doc- 
umentary evidence. Being a child of Adam Father Paul 
had faults and failings. These the author related as 
he saw them. While there is always the temptation to 
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overlook faults and failings in those whom we love, to 
do so in a work of this kind would be an injustice to 
the subject and the reader. Longfellow says: “Lives of 
great men all remind us we can make our lives sub- 
lime.” 

However, who will not strive bravely to emulate the 
great Ones of the human family when he knows that 
they too had to overcome not only great trials but also 
human failings, perhaps exactly like the ones he him- 
self is striving to overcome! The Saints became what 
they are by striving to imitate other holy persons who 
had gone before them. Men courageously cultivate the 
habits of virtue when they see good habits in others; 
but those who would light the coals of virtue from the 
tire of other men’s virtues often realize that beneath 
the brilliant fire from which they take their light are 
burnt-out ashes of inordinate desires which have long 
since been consumed on the altar of renunciation. 

Father Paul labored all his life to become like unto 
Jesus Christ Who was Infinite Perfection Incarnate. His 
was a life of renunciation and suffering which he un- 
dertook with joy in order to share in The Atonement 
made by Christ for the sins of the world. Father Paul 
labored incessantly for the spread of the Kingdom of 
God on earth. Rarely was he ill. In this respect Al- 
mighty God was especially good to him. Those who 
knew him for the indefatigable worker that he was 
realized that it was graciously kind of God to take him 
quickly. They could never imagine Father Paul as an 
invalid. Invalidism would have been the heaviest of all 
his crosses. Now that the shock is over and the wound 
has healed those who loved Father Paul know that 
God’s way of taking him quickly was a great blessing. 
Faith always sees the cross of yesterday as a blessing 
in the light of today. 

Funeral services were conducted for Father Paul on 
Monday, February 12, 1940. The Little Flower Chapel 
was much too small to accommodate the great throng 
of clergy and laity who came to Graymoor for the 
ceremony. The Pontifical Requiem Mass was celebrated 
by the Most Reverend Stephen J. Donahue, Auxiliary 
Bishop of New York. The Most Reverend Eugene J. 
McGuinness, Bishop of Raleigh, N. C., now Bishop of 
Tulsa and Oklahoma City; and the Most Reverend 
Louis La Ravoire Morrow, Bishop of Krishnagar, Ben- 
gal, India, were also in the sanctuary. 

The Friars, in selecting a priest to preach the Eu- 
logy, chose a long-standing, loyal and true friend of 
Father Paul and the Society of the Atonement—the 
Very Reverend Ignatius Smith, O. P., Dean of the 
School of Philosophy at the Catholic University of Amer- 
ica. In establishing the major seminary of the Society 
at Washington, Father Paul had sought the aid and 
counsel of Dr. Smith. Because of the friendship which 
existed between St. Francis and St. Dominic, the Fran- 
ciscans and the Dominicans have, through the cen- 
turies, maintained close bonds of friendship. In the 
Very Reverend Dr. Smith, the spiritual son of the noble 
Dominic, Father Paul found a good friend, and so he 
has remained to the Friars of the Atonement to this 
day. In delivering the Eulogy the Very Reverend Dr. 
Smith said: 

The winds sing a dirge on the Mount of Graymoor. 
In the valley there is peace but a numbing sorrow. The 
angels of God in the heavens above us rejoice that 
the soul of a saint has come home to the Father. Hu- 
manity here is bowed under sorrow that shows in tears 
streaming down loving faces, not tears of rebellion but 
from hearts left so lonely by the death of a father 
and friend. The message of God, in the call of the 
grim reaper, has called from our midst the soul of 
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Father Paul Francis. To honor his work, to pray for his 
peace, to console his spiritual family we gather here be- 
fore his mortal remains, scarcely realizing that he is 
gone. The Friars of the Atonement, Priests, Brothers 
and Students, are stunned by the trial and the loss 
that they suffer. The Sisters, both here on the Mount 
and out on the far flung firing line of Catholic work 
inspired by Father Paul Francis, are hallowing their 
grief with their prayers of devotion. The Brothers Chris- 
topher, the constant object of his tender affection, are 
mute in the sorrow imposed by the death of this 
apostle of charity. Away from these legions who watched 
o'er his body are thousands of tertiaries, a hundred 
thousand members of the Rosary League and of the 
Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost who have learned both 
to love this champion of the church and to lean upon 
him for spiritual consolation. And scattered over the 
world from Rome to China, from the Yukon to the 
Amazon, are hundreds of thousands of men, women and 
children, high ecclesiastics and humble laity, Protes- 
tants, Catholics, Jews and infidels to whom he has 
appealed and whom he has helped. The Church, the 
Nation and the ranks of humanitarians have lost an 
international leader. A place has been left vacant that 
will never be filled.... 

Father Paul Francis lived to see his work grow to 
tremendous proportions. There is no time for me_ to 
mention the growth of the Society of the Atonement 
in physical equipment and resources under his leader- 
ship and through his untiring efforts and prayers. Sut- 
fice it to say that this bleak and desolate mountain 
has been turned into a little populous and _ attractive 
city of God with numerous buildings and activities, 
while at the same time bleak and barren hearts and 
souls have been made attractive and fruitful with the 
manifold graces of God brought to them through the 
example and intercession of this other Christ who went 
about always doing good. Father Paul Francis lived to 
see the houses of the Friars and of the Sisters es- 
tablished in New York, Philadelphia, Washington, Tex- 
as, British Columbia, Northern Alberta, Ireland, England, 
Assisi and Rome. Into the Catholic Church, when he 
brought the Society of the Atonement, he led two 
Friars, five Sisters and ten Tertiaries. He lived to see 
his number grow, within thirty years, under the Sac- 
ramental power of the Catholic Church to one hundred 
and seventy Friars, two hundred and thirty Sisters and 
one thousand Tertiaries. During the same time he en- 
rolled in the Rosary League and the Union-That-Noth- 
ing-Be-Lost one hundred thousand persons. Rivalling 
this numerical and physical growth of the works inspired 
by God in the mind and the life of this saintly apostle 
of poverty, was the growth of the recognition extended 
to his undertakings by the authorities of the Church. 
In 1909 the Church Unity Octave was sanctioned and 
blessed by Pope Pius the Tenth and in 1916 it was 
extended to the Universal Church. In nineteen hun- 
dred and twenty-one, the Catholic Hierarchy decreed 
that it should be established in the various dioceses of 
the United States. In this way the work as well as the 
name of Father Paul has become known in every city, 
town and hamlet of the nation, confirming the fame 
and advancing the labors of this genial ascetic for the 
salvation of souls through the radio with the Ave Maria 
hour and other programs to turn the mind and the 
heart of the nation heavenwards. Truly this was a mar- 
velous career that could have been achieved only by 
one with a very unusual character. 

Only to a few persons, and at rare intervals, does 
Almighty God give the abundant qualities of mind and 
heart bestowed on Father Paul Francis. He was almost 
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prophetic in his vision of the future. It is difficult not 
to believe that he received special enlightenment from 
the Holy Ghost in most of his projects. They proved 
to be loaded with the wisdom of another world while 
the wise of this world thought them to be foolish. He 
had a confidence in God that could come only from a 
mind thoroughly illumined by the light of an _ extra- 
ordinary faith. With a contempt for personal possessions 
and a vow never to touch money, he joined an astute 
shrewdness with worldly affairs that would have made 
him a most successful business man. From the depths 
of his intelligence came a concept of human nature 
and the dignity of human personality that created in 
him and in everything around him a spirit of democracy 
that preaches to the nation. This same mind brought 
him closer and closer, day by day, to God because of 
its power to penetrate the meaning of God’s word and 
the application of the Gospel to the daily life of this 
generation. With such a mind we would expect to find, 
naturally, the qualities of a great heart. We are not 
disappointed. Neither was our Church. Neither was 
God. 

We have known that from his earliest days he was 
passionately devoted to the salvation of the souls of 
men and to the unity of Christians. Out of these pas- 
sions grew his love for the Church of Jesus Christ and 
his restless, ceaseless, soul-exhausting efforts for the 
preservation and propagation of the faith. Out of this 
love grew his deep reverence for the office and the 
person of the Pope as Vicar of Jesus Christ on earth 
and his reverence for the successors of the Apostles in 
the members of the Catholic Hierarchy. Standing out 
supreme among the great qualities of his magnanimous 
heart was courage. It was something of which or- 
dinary men, lay and clerical, stood in awe. It can be 
explained only when we know of his constant and con- 
suming sense of the living presence of God at all times 
and everywhere in everything he thought and did. It 
can be explained, this supernatural courage, only when 
we understand that here is a man who took Jesus 
seriously, and lived Him literally, and was eternally con- 
scious of the Divine Providence of the Omnipotent Cre- 
ator and Preserver of this universe. One cannot speak 
of the heart of Father Paul without referring to the 
magnetism that was a vivid reflection of the divine at- 
tractiveness which drew to him the thousands who are 
proud to claim him today as their spiritual father and 
who are left spiritual orphans by his sudden death. I 
need not speak again of the spirit of practical charity 
by which he gave life to the spiritual and corporal 
works of merey and through which so many thousands 
have been made more comfortable in body and in soul. 
I might ask you who knew him longest and lived with 
him most closely to speak for the more concealed qual- 
ities of heart which he manifested so constantly with 
you of the community. 

Though Father Paul was your Founder, spiritual 
guide and Father General, he was the leader in the 
practice of the virtues on which the religious life is 
erected. He entered in holy competition with the young- 
est and strongest of you in the practice of mortification 
and heroic self-denial, asking no exemption for his age, 
seeking no dispensation because of position. And he led 
all in the sacrosanct rivalry for God’s Approval. Deep 
down in the foundation of his spirituality was the bed- 
rock of humility, the humility that is possessed only by 
great souls who know how to be courageous in defeat 
as well as sober and poised in the midst of remarkable 
success. The career and the character of Father Paul 
are beautifully matched in their federation for the ex- 
tension of God’s glory and the promotion of human 


happiness. This you have learned. This all of us have 
learned. I would like to suggest that the entire nation 
may learn from the career and character whose merits 
will be even more appreciated as the future be comes 
the past, and whose help from above to you, his sons 
and daughters, will be even more faithful and effective 
than it was before. 

He teaches us that religion can be made most at- 
tractive when the instincts of a gentleman are super- 
naturalized. He teaches us that religion and that men 
can be best induced to live the works of religion by 
Apostles who really live it themselves. He teaches us 
that the sternest and most exalted standards of Chris 
tian ascetics are not impossible for attainment by those 
that work in partnership with Christ the Lord. He has 
done a tremendous service to the citizens of this 
country who are concerned about social security and 
the permanence of living by showing to us the real 
security and permanence that comes to us from the 
realization of the existence, presence and providence 
of the God of men and of nations. He has done a 
tremendous service to the social thinking of the nation 
by proving to all that unity and peace in every society 
and in all society are best obtained by the organization 
of each individual through the orderly arrangement of 
mind over body and of God over all, through the sup- 
pression of self and the unstinted love of neighbor and 
of God. He has shown that under the direction of the 
authorities of our Church and under the lease of grace 
which this Church alone is capable of invoking from 
God, that good works can be made better and great 
works can be made heroic. 

We thank God for having given to this world Father 
Paul. We give him back to God reluctantly but sub- 
missively. We know he will not forget us. We promise 
that we will remember him by prayers for the repose 
of his soul and by the perpetuation of the vineyard 
which he planted. May his soul rest in peace. 

When the mortal remains of Father Paul were laid 
to rest, the Friars of the Atonement found a Father, 
a wise Counsellor and a great friend in the Archbishop 
of New York—His Eminence Francis Cardinal Spell- 
man. Were it not for the gracious direction of Cardinal 
Spellman serious mistakes might have been made by 
those who had to shoulder the tremendous burden of 
carrying on the work of Father Paul, unacquainted as 
they were with the vastness of that work. The Cardinal 
took a keen interest in Graymoor and devoted much of 
his invaluable time to its welfare. He became so _ in- 
terested in the life work of Father Paul that he of- 
fered to write the foreword to his biography. 

The most important development of the Society of 
the Atonement since Father Paul’s death has been the 
establishment of the Friars of the Atonement in Rome. 
The most cherished ambition of Father Paul was to see 
a house for his Friars established in the city of Rome 
where the Vicar of Christ resides. In 1938 he sent 
three student Friars to Rome to study under the Domin- 
ican Fathers at the “Angelicum College.” The Friars, 
not having a house of their own, resided with the Chris- 
tian Brothers. In June, 1940, because of the war raging 
in Europe, the three Friars were forced to return to 
Graymoor. 

On August 15, 1945, Pope Pius XII by the Motu 
Proprio “Cum Ordo Equester” gave to the Equestrian 
Order of the Holy Sepulcher of Jerusalem the use of 
St. Onofrio’s (St. Humphrey’s) church on the Janiculum 
Hill in Rome. The Cardinal Patron of this ancient Order 
is Nicola Cardinal Canali. On June 18, 1946, he sent 
the following letter to Graymoor from Vatican City: 

I am pleased to inform you that the Supreme Pon- 
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tiff, having received the proposal made by the Order 
of the Knights of the Holy Sepulcher of Jerusalem, 
has deigned to entrust to the Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement, whose Mother House is located in Gray- 
moor, N. Y., U. S. A., the sacred officiation 
and religious services in the Church of S. Onofrio on 
the Janiculum in Rome, which has been assigned by 
the Motu Proprio of the above reigning Pontiff Pope 
Pius XII dated August 15, 1945, to the Order of the 
Knights of the Holy Sepulcher of Jerusalem, and 
granted to the undersigned Cardinal every faculty for 
subsequent arrangements. . . . 

With cordial congratulations for this especial 
testimonial of particular benevolence on the part of the 
Holy Father towards the Congregation....1 am 

Sincerely yours in Christ, 


Garrison, 


has 


most 


N. Carp. CANaci 

This new development in the history of the Society 
of the Atonement was something that Father Paul had 
worked and prayed for through many years. The real 
ization of his dream came six years after he died. Be- 
fore the final approval given by the Holy Father, the 
matter had to be approved by four Cardinals of the 
Church. The first authorization was graciously given by 
Francis Cardinal Spellman, Archbishop of New York. 
The late Emanuel Cardinal Suhard, Archbishop of Paris, 
whose titular church it was, and the late Francesco 
Cardinal Marchetti-Selvaggiani, Vicar General of His 
Holiness, had also to give their approval. The Knights 


of the Holy Sepulcher were represented by Nicola 
Cardinal Canali. 
In July, 1946, the Friars returned to Rome to es- 


tablish headquarters in the center of Christendom at 
St. Onofrio’s, Rome’s most beautiful churches, 
a church which is five hundred years old. There they 
study and carry on the work of Christian Unity through- 
out Europe. One of the Friars, writing to Graymoor, 
recently stated: 

Those who met Father Paul never tire of telling us 
about his Rome. The Spanish Third Order 
Regular Franciscans keep, as relics, all the letters he 
ever sent them. Father Paul stayed at their monastery 
at the Church of San Giovanni Decollata at Rome. Fa- 
ther Schilling, a Friar Minor who once escorted Father 
Paul about Rome, often 
from classes to say a 


one of 


visits to 


stops us on the home 
word about him. Cardinals and 
Bishops speak of him with respect and reverence, while 
the Poor Clares of Assisi refer to him as “il santo fon- 
datore” (the Holy Founder). What is here at Rome is 
merely the fulfillment of Father Paul’s work and charity. 

In recalling God’s promise to him in the Covenant 
Text, Father Pau) often said that his Friars would be 
seen in the courtyards and market places of foreign 
lands. That dream of his, so far as the Orient is con- 
cerned, came true when in 1948 a large territory of 
the Diocese of Yokohama, Japan, was offered for them 
to labor in by His Eminence Pietro Cardinal Fumasoni- 
Biondi, Secretary of the Sacred Congregation of the 
Propaganda. Again Francis Cardinal Spellman approved 
and blessed this new missionary project of Graymoor. 
On January 9, 1949, he personally came to Graymoor 
to attend the Departure Ceremony and bid Godspeed 
to the first contingent of six Friar Priests and two Friar 
Brothers who were leaving to establish the Society in 
Japan. 

Cardinal Spellman ended his profound sermon with 
the words: 

Your simplest act will be a consecrated act, great 
with the greatness of a Love Divine, as daily you labor 
for the aged, the incurable, the foundling, the home- 
less, the neglected and the sick. You will ask no ques- 


way 
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tions of any man but from world’s end to end wher 
ever human beings are in need you will minister unto 
their misery, to alleviate sorrow, physical suffering and 
spiritual sickness, for the missionary asks not who calls, 
but where he is needed. And today as I beg God's 
mercy, protection and consolation for your loved ones, 
I pray His blessings upon yourselves and all your works, 
as valiantly you go out to labor in the mission fields of 
Japan to bring the God-Man to dwell within the hearts 
of men, and peace within their souls. 

The mission territory assigned to the Friars in the 
Diocese of Yokohama is sixty miles long and twenty- 
five miles wide. There are millions of souls in it. Soon 
after their arrival, Bishop Thomas Wakida dedicated 
the principal mission house of the Friars. It is known 
as “Graymoor-in-Japan.” This name was well received 
by the Japanese and by the Americans in the 
of Occupation who, when visiting the Friars, speak of 
“going to Graymoor.” That would have delighted Father 
Paul had he lived. 

In the first contingent 
Japanese Friar Priests who as 
mission of the Sisters of the Atonement in Vancouver, 
British Columbia. Later under the guidance of the Sis 
ters they were received into the Catholic Church, and 
later 
One of these Japanese priests is the Regional Superior 
of all the Graymoor missions in Japan 

On St. Day, October 4th, year Friars 
leave for Japan. It is “Departure Day” at Gray:moor, 
when there is a commingling of sorrow and joy; the joy 


Army 


leaving for Japan were two 
children attended the 


came to Graymoor to study for the priesthood. 


Francis’ each 


which every missionary experiences as he sets out for a 
pagan land; and the sorrow his parents and family and 
friends experience in seeing him go. 

St. John’s Atonement Seminary which was built with 
the original offering of John Reid, the first member of 
The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, had, at Father Paul's 
death, already become inadequate to house the many 
worthy young seeking admission to the Society. 
In 1948 the Friars found an old, abandoned college 
at Montour Falls, New York, which had for years been 
operated under Protestant auspices as a fine school. It 
is today known as St. John’s Atonement Seminary, and 


men 


it is able to accommodate one hundred and fifty-two 
students. 
The Montour Falls Foundation is perhaps the most 


interesting development in the whole history of the 
Society of the Atonement, other than Graymoor itself. 
When the Friars found the abandoned Baptist school 
it was a shambles. Not having been occupied for six 
years, vandals had practically destroyed it. However, 
the foundation and walls were strong and sound, and 
being offered to them for a small sum of money the 
Friars bought it. 

Father Paul always said that the Society of the Atone- 
ment would fulfill the words of Isaias: “And the places 
that have been desolate for ages shall be built in thee. 
Thou shalt raise up the foundations of generation and 
generation: and thou shalt be called the repairer of the 
fences, turning the paths to rest.” He incorporated those 
words into a series of prayers, said every day by the 
Society of the Atonement, which are known as, “The 
Occasional Offices of the Society of the Atonement.” 

After the Friars had received the permission and 
blessing of the Most Reverend James E. Kearney, Bishop 
of Rochester, to establish a house in his diocese, and 
also the sanction and blessing of Francis Cardinal Spell- 
man, they began to realize they had a “desolate” place 
to rebuild. As for the repairing “of the fences’”—they 
were beyond repair. But they accepted the work as a 
challenge to their faith and courage, and after two years 


work it 
minor 
the priesthood. 

\s this book goes to press another 


of hard developed into a 


fine seminary for students for 


foundation has been made at Vallcy 
Falls, Rhode 
dence). The 
from the Cistercians of 


Provi 

this 
the 
known 


Island (near 


Friars acquired 
property 
Strict 
as the Trappists-who had occupied 
fifty This 
spacious property will be used as the 
Novitiate of the Society of the Atone 
ment: and the name will be changed 
trom Our Lady of the Valley to Ou 
Lady of the Atonement. This transtet 
came through the gracicus permission 
of His Francis Cardinal 
Spellman and Bishop Russell J. 
MecVinney of Rhode Island. 

Since the death of their 
Founder, Father Paul, the Friars of 
the Atonement the 
march,” inspired by the magnificent 


Observance popularly 


the property for years, 


Eminence 


beloy ed 


have been “on 
example that Father Paul set before 


them. They are now established on 
three continents of the globe, labor 
the 


the —earth—white—black—yellow 


ing among four races otf 
red. 
have been established in 
Rome, Italy; the Archdioceses of 
Vancouver, B. C., New York 
Washington, D. C.; also in the dio 


ceses of Ogdensburg and Rochester. 


Houses 


and 


New York; Raleigh, North Carolina; 
the diocese of Amarillo, Texas; of 
Nelson, British Columbia; and the 


diocese of Yokohama, Japan. 

There are over one hundred Friar 
Priests, fifty Friar Brothers, and one 
hundred and twenty seminarians 
studying for the priesthood. The Sis- 
ters of the Atonement, the Spiritual 
Daughters of that valiant 
Mother number three 
dred Sisters. They 
their fiftieth 


woman 
Lurana hun- 
fifty 


oper ved 


and have 


recently mis- 
sion. 

the Father 
Paul’s life, a story of a man’s love 
for God and his fellow men. Father 
Paul not only knew and_ loved 
Christ, but he also lived Christ. In 
living Christ he proved to the world 
that “the foolishness of God is wiser 
than men, and the weakness of God 
is stronger than men.” Father Paul 
rested his faith 


So closes story of 


“not on the wisdom 
of men, but on the Power of God.” 
“He went about doing good” so that 
men might look up to God, the Infi- 
nite Good, and know the peace which 
is the reward of those who are in 
At-One-Ment with Him. 

THe Enp 


ECHOES FROM THE 
26) they 
(whom you can meet each day) who 
most resemble Christ. These are “the 


(From page are the saints 


Sons of God” of whom Saint Paul 
writes. “Whoever are led by the 
Spirit of God,” he wrote, “they are 
the sons of God.” and he adds 


“Because you are sons; God has sent 
the Spirit of His Son into our hearts 
crying, “Abba Father.” And 
Saint Paul “He predestined 
us to be adopted through Jesus Christ 
as His sons, according to the purpose 
of His will, unto the praise of the 
glory of with which He 
has favored us in His beloved Son.” 
And Saint John, the beloved disciple 
says: “What the 
Father has bestowed upon us, that 
we should be called Children of God; 
and such we are.” 

Unfortunately, E. K., you have met 
unhappy with 
Catholics so-called, who are ignorant 
of “the His Will.” And 
not knowing that purpose they know 
nothing. They are an embarrassment 
to Priests and Catholic people. These 
are they to whom Our Divine Lord 
referred when He said: “It is impos 
sible that scandals should not come. 
But woe to him through whom they 
come!” 


again 
writes: 


His grace, 


manner of love 


experiences pet sons, 


purpose of 


However, here are two letters 
from non-Catholics who have met 
exemplary Catholics—“they are the 


Sons of God.” And the earth is filled 
with them, thank God. 


Dear Reverend: 

I am always happy to help even 
if it is in a small way. My only wish 
is to someday really be able to do 
more for people less fortunate. 

Although I am not of your faith, 
I have many friends who are, and 
just knowing them and observing their 
lives, has helped me increase my own 
faith immeasurably. 

Best wishes for the coming Holi- 
day Season, and may God Bless you 
and your fine work. 

Sincerely, 
Mrs. Ralph H. Witt 
Union City, Tennessee 


Father David 
St. Christopher’s Inn 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Dear Father David: 

I received this morning, your elo- 
quent and_ irresistible appeal on 
behalf of the hungry, the Homeless 
and the Poor among men, and it is 
a pleasure and a privilege to here- 
with enclose my check for a modest 
sum. You, of course realize, that here 
in the South, we too have the same 
problems that confront you, and that 
we must meet our (Cont. on page 32) 
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It ts the vital duty of 
Christian Citizensh ip 


to read and read... 


The Moral 
Obligation 
of Voting 


by TITUS CRANNY, S.A. (m.a.,5.1.0. 


Rector, Atonement Seminary 


For religious, clergy, 
and interested laity. 
For the seminary, 

college, and university 
library. Special 
treatment of obligation 
of voting from 
writings of the Popes, 
members of the 
hierarchy 


and theologians. 
$2.00 per copy 


Order from: 
Fr. Titus, S.A. 


Atonement Seminary, 


Washington 17, D.C. 
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ECHOES FROM THE INN 

(From page 31) moral and spiritual 
obligations to them, including finan- 
cial. While I am not of your religious 
faith, | have many, many reasons to 
admire and respect that great church 
of which you are a faithful servant. 
If all churches of all faiths labored 
as unceasingly as yours for the up- 
lift of humanity, and did so in a 
practical way, much human suffer- 
ing would be alleviated that 
passes unnoticed. 

Trusting that you will remember 
me in your prayers, now and _ here- 
after, | beg to remain, 

Your unworthy servant, 
W. M. Miles t 


now 





THE FATHER GENERAL WRITES 


(From page 5) be remembered as an 
individual in the Pernetual Novena devo- 
tions in honor of Saint Anthony as well 
as in the daily Masses and prayers of the 
Frisrs at Graymoor. 

When I wrote you that I needed a 
resurgence of Faith in addition to a 
number of physical blessings, I was not 
prepared for a miracle to happen sud- 
denly. In order for you to understand 
something of what seems to have come 
into motion, I must fill in a bit of my 
personal background. 

I was raised in a convent and my 
loved Nun was Sister Antonio, O.S.B., 
who kept the dining room and dormitory. 
She instilled in me a devotion to Saint 
Anthony and made me well aware that 
he was the patron Saint of lost things. 
She lived to see my precious daughter 
and to celebrate her diamond jubilee. 

My deceased husband was a Chief 
Engineer in the American Merchant 
Marine. When he died in the Marine 
Hospital, I was in New Orleans and 
had to handle through the courts to 
have his body and effects sent home. 
There was a question of a life insurance 
policy in the amount of $3,500.00, which 
I could find no trace of. I did not even 
know in what company he was insured. 
I did what I could to complete his 
affairs, receiving very little help from 
the lawyer I employed—and no sympathy. 

A day or so after receiving vour warm- 
ing letter, the wife of an officer who 
had sailed with my husband, called me 
and in the course of conversation she 
was amazed to learn that I had never 
been paid the Family benefits on the 
company policy which all men in the 
fleet held. She told me they were insured 
by JOHN HANCOCK, 197 Clarendon 
Street, Boston, Massachusetts, and then 
I remembered having seen that name 
on a lot of papers which came home in 
my deceased husband’s effects—but I do 
not know what became of them. 

There is some slight hope now that 
we may be able to trace the insurance 
and possibly still obtain this money. In 
the event it does materialize, my daugh- 
ter will be sent to college with it, (she 
graduates from High School next Spring) 
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and society will have another History 
Teacher. 
I know we cannot buy prayers—nor 


would I attempt to do so, but Gray- 
moor will certainly be remembered if 
this money comes into reality. Whether 
it does or not, the fact that the question 
of the lost policy arises again so shortly 
after learning that you have given my 
problems into Saint Anthony's keeping, 
will always remain in my mind as posi- 
tive proof that some powerful spiritual 
force is working and moving in my 
behalf. 

Often in my desperation I used to 
think that God certainly must be over- 
worked with the afflictions of the rest 
of the world; wars, prejudices, terrible 
illnesses, all manner of human suffering, 
and He just hadn't gotten around to 
my petitions since they were small and 
most probably selfish. I wondered if 
God was too busy with big affairs and 


those whose needs were greater than 





e May theix 


souds 


esd tn peace |] 


We the 
readers the souls of the faithful departed 


commend to prayers of our 


and particularly the deceased subscribers 





and their near relatives whose deaths 
have been reported to us last month 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 
Sister Miriam Edwin, O.S.F., Sister M. 
Gervase Morris, Sister M. Dympna, 
Albert Lesky, Jr., Rev. George Novak, 
Stanley Benkosky, Naomi Paschal, Mrs 
Wm. J. Smith, Mary C. O'Neil, Mary 
A. Fitzsimons, Peter J. Donnelly, Mrs. 
Gloria Patchey, Catherine Clark, Mrs. 


Julia McCarthy, Thomas Beirne, Katha- 
Sister 
Leo, 

May 

Graham, 

Faull, Mrs. Mary A. 

Scully, Mrs. Josephine 

Chavez, Frank J. Kiefer, 

Shanley, Mrs. Sheridan, 


han, Edward Ronan, 


Beatrice Scan- 
O.S.J., Ella T. 
Card, Mr. Finni- 
Mrs. Isabel Me- 
Danaher, Joseph 
Andrews, Fred 
Rev. Timothy 
Patrick Mona- 
Frank Saliger, 
Dodds, Mary 
John W. 
Edward J. 
Martin, Mary A. 
Williams, John Jj. 
Sheehan, John Hresko, Patrick Sweeney, 
Nettie Burns, Mrs. John P. Hanlon, Jr., 
Mrs. Anne E. Kerr, Anthony T. Teta, 
Mrs. O. F. Wasche, John J. Rush, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Herrick, Mrs. Mary E. Jones, 
Mary W. Willis, Dowd, 


Donovan, 
Mary 
Hanley, Evelyn 


Mrs. 


rine J. 
lan, Sister 


gan, 


Saliger, George 
Sister M. Liguori, 
A. Chevalier, 
Wachtel, 
Higgins, 


Rosa 

Dodds, 
Dodds, Clara 
Catherine 


Thomas 


Bridget 











ONE 


mine that possibly He could spare one 
of the “smallest” angels to look after 
me and mine. When I weighed the hun- 
gers of the earth against my speck in 
the entire Universe, I figured even His 
“littlest” angel must be too busy, and I 
stuck it out all alone. 

I'm crying Father. Crying to 
think how foolish those thoughts were. 
The 90th Psalm is thundering in 
brain: “He shall give His angels charge 
over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 
They shall bear thee up in their hands, 
lest thou dash thy foot against a stone”! 
I was never alone. “Lo, I am with you 
always.” 

This morning I sang in a tiny voice, 
rusty from inuse, cracked from abuse, 
“Oh Lord I am not worthy.” Perhaps, 
Sunday I shall go to Mass. 

Thank you so much. 

Sincerely, M. E. O. t 


now 


my 





TEEN TOPICS 

(From page 23) by Anne Heagney 
(Milwaukee: Bruce Publishing Com- 
pany, 1949, $2.50). 

The Magic Pen is a true story about 
one of our country’s earliest women 
authors, Frances Fisher Tiernan. Fran- 
ces, who wrote under the pen name 
of Christian Reid, Southern 
girl who faced the troublesome hard- 
ships of the Civil War period. How 


Was a 


Frances achieved success in her early 


twenties and became a convert to 


Catholicism is traced through the years 


of 1870 to 1920 by the capable 
authoress. 
Both as a lively record of life 


during the Civil War period and as 
an opportunity to observe the spiritual 


growth of the strong-willed, deter- 


mined young Southern belle, The 

Magic Pen is profitable reading. 
Bye for this month, gang! And 

happy reading! t 





MR. OUTDOORS 

(From page 25) Recently they killed 
a 10-day-old baby as he slept in his 
Pittsfield, Mass., home. And at Tu- 
lane University, Dr. Loh Seng Tsai, 
professor of psychology, confirmed 
the scientific fear that rats have an 
unusually high intelligence. Under 
tests, rats learned to tools to 
get food; have even learned to se- 
lect coins to “buy” cheese. They 
speedily discover, for instance, that 
the biggest coin entitles them to the 
largest chunk of cheese. 


use 


Last Word—Don’t forget to get out- 
doors, despite the February weath- 
er. It keeps you in good mental 
health, not to mention in fine shape 
for beating off flus, colds, ete. If 
you find yourself depressed and _ ir- 
ritable, remember: get outside! t 
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The entrancing biography of Graymoor’s 
ie aiid copies of “Father Paul 2 Founder. This new beautiful laminated 
of Graymoor” at $1.50 per copy. edition of Father Paul’s life, available only 


Oo Check Money Order Postal Note 2 through Graymoor. At last, we have it for 


eee ee ; our friends and benefactors at a price 

piniaa aed > everyone can afford. Enrich your life with 
—_ —— $ the reading of this thrilling book. Write 
City—________ now for your copy. Do it now before you 
Zone State * mislay the convenient coupon at the left 





A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 


) 
mupleted 


BURSES 


Sa “>A 


Is YOUR PATRON SAINT among those listed below? 


There is no better way to honor your heavenly 
namesake than by contributing to the Burse 
bearing his or her name. It is by means of the 
Burses that young men are advanced to the 


Sacred Priesthood in the Graymoor Community. 


CONTRIBUTIONS FOR JANUARY 1054 


Saint Francis of Assisi: 4,585.05 
Mr. G.A.B., Pa., $5 

St. Ann: 3,588.65 

Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y., $1; Mrs. A.B., N.Y., $1 

Anthony: 


: 587.50 
Mrs. S.H., Pa., 


3, 
M.St.L., Mich., $19.50; Mrs. 
Pa., $1; E.S., Y., 
C.M.B., N.Y., $1; B.S., 
; A.C.McH., Pa., $25; Miss 
F.F., N.Y¥., $1; Miss C.F., 
$1. 


3,188.42 
$1; Miss R.C.McC., Ind 
$1 


Saint Christopher: 3,117.65 
Mrs. H.D., Micn., $5; Mrs. L.M., N.H., $1; Mrs 
M.V., Pa., $1; Miss N.E.H., N.J., $1; A.P.B., 
N.Y., $1 

Father Paul: 2,854.55 
Mrs. J.E., Tenn., $5; J.D., Mass., $20; Mrs. R.E., 
N.J., $2. 

St. Francis Xavier: 

Blessed Pius X: 

O.L. of the Atonement: 

C.B., N » $10; Mrs. H.H., La., $3.50; 
M.VanD., N.Y., $2. 

O.L. of Perpetual Help: Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y., $1 

Sacred Shoulder: 

Saint Matthias: 

O.L. of Lourdes. 

Saint Michael and Saint Honora: 

Saint Joseph: R.J.McC., Ill., $5; F.S., N.J.,$5 

Infant of Prague: 

Mrs. A.C.D., Kan., $2; K.H., N.Y., $25 

Saint Jude: _ . 1,732.64 
Mrs. S.H., Pa., $5; Mrs. R.M., Mass., $6; C.R.W., 
Pa., $3; L.B., N.H., $8; Mrs. J.C., Pa., $1; C.B., 
N.Y., $2; Mrs. J.H., Conn., $1; Miss M.S., N.Y., 

; ; Mrs. A.M., Minn., $5; Mrs 
. A.B., Ore., 65. 
$50 1,629.00 

Saint Rita: Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y.,$1. 1,416.75 

O.L. of the Miraculous Medal: 1,198.90 
Mrs. A.H., Md., $1; B.S., N.Y., $1 

Hope: —_ 1,122.05 

Raphael; __ 1,107.41 


&.V., B.Y.. 
$10; Mrs. H.H., 


Saint John Baptis 











Holy Spirit: Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y., $1.— — 
Saint Patrick: Mr. P.F.W., N.Y., $5. 
Immaculate Conception: 

Blessed Martin DePorres: 

Miss M.M.M., Ill., $10; Mrs. H.W., O., $1; 3 

Tex., $5 
Brother Jude, S.A.: 

Saint Michael: 
Blessed Sacrament: 

Mrs. E.A.McC., N.Y., $2; Miss M.F.L., Pa., $5 
Father Baker: 631.35 
Holy Face: 629. 
Holy Souls: 541.60 

Mrs. D.H.M., Alaska, $1; Mrs. W.E.L., Canada, 

; Mrs. L.L., N.Y., $5; J. Family, Pa., $1; Mr. 

J.F.B., N.Y., $2 
Precious Blood: Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y., $1 524.70 
Our Sorrowful Mother: 428.82 

s P.W., N.Y., $1; Mrs. J.C., Pa., $1; Mrs. 

E.G.A., Mass., $5 
Brother Philip, T.S.A.: C.M.B., N.Y., $1 421.30 
Saint Frances Cabrini: 395.45 

M.St.L., Mich., $4.50; Miss J.S Wisc., $1; 

M.C.G., Conn., $5 
O.L. of Prompt Succor: 393.80 
Mother Lurana, S.A.: 357.65 
Saint Eugene: M.C.S., N.Y., $1 320.39 
All Saints: Mrs. M.B., N.J., $5 
Saint Margaret Mary: 

Five Holy Wounds: 

O.L. of Fatima: 

Saint John the Apostle: 

Holy Family: Mrs. C.S., N.J., $5. 
Saint Bridget of Ireland: 

Saint Vincent: 

Saint Mary Magdalene: 

Saint Gerard Majella: Mrs, J.H., Del., $2 
Sacred Head: 

Brether Anthony, S8.A.: 

Most Holy Trinity: 

Pope Pius XI: ™ 

O.L. of the Rosary: Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y., $1 
Brother Andre, C.S.C.: 

Saint Paul: 

Saint Teresa: 

Saint Clare: 

Venerable Catherine Tekawitha: 
Brother Barnavas, 8.A.: 

O.L. of Victory: Mrs. L.F.W., N.Y., $1 
Father Flanagan: 7 

Saint George:_____ 
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